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PART THE FIRST. 



lobe^^^ngis. 



CLASS I. 

Song I. — Ah Chloris, could I now but sit 
Song II. — When first upon your tender cheek. Miss Aikin. 
No air to the first of these songs has been met with ; and the other 
is not supposed to have been set ; or to have any tone. ^ 

Scmg III. — When first I saw thee grojceful move, 
Setby Signor Pasguali. 



etby Signor Pasguali. ^^ /^ /^^ 



When first I eaw thee graceful move> Ah me! what 



l>*ri - k^nrJ^if Jj4 



S 



When first I saw Ah me! what 



-K-*. 



^^^rr , ^ ._ 



itfcW 



meant my throb— bing breast ? Say sot 



Wx^UWW^ 



fn — sioUy 



t£L 



meant my throb~biDg bfewtfSay soft con — fti— sieo, 

B 2 
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£jfj! i toirji:fi:%fj 



art tbou love \ If love tiioa art, then farewell rest 



art thou leve? If love thou art, then tiaiewell test 



art thou leve? If love thou art, then tiaiewell test 

SoDg IV. — J did hut look and love awhile, Otway. 
Air unknown. * 

SongV.Jlmeria^s face, her shape, her air. Visct. Moleswortli. 
Set by Mr. John Alcock, organist of Plymouth. 



i 



M 



Kr-ft 



I 



s 



»r* 



? 



Almeria'8 fkce, her shape, her air. With charms resistless 

»i^"^i — lis 



ij>^f 7^jiwrrf^^ 



wound the heart : In vain ydu for defence prepare ; When from 



W^''J : rl r^ 



ve 



n: sE 



EajZ 



23 



her eye* love shoots his dart.So strong, *o swift tbe ar-row 



^i'f Jif'^crci 



» .pryrw»,. » ? 



m 



. files, Such sure destruction flying makes ; The bold op-poser 

* This and soch like expressions (used for the sake of brevity)gene- 
rally mean no more than that the tune has not come to the compiler's 
knowledge. In some places they imply xertamty. The diflerent in* 
stances are not worth pointing out. 
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quickly diet, iSc fu gitive it o— «Ter — takes. 

Song VI. Ah gazenot an those eyes! forbear. Mrs.Cockbum. 

Song Vn. Oh forbear to bid me slight her. Hill. 

No ain known. 
Song Vm. While from my looks, fair nymph, you guess. 

Prior, 
by Mr. Dieupart 



I 



W':fgu 



P m pf \^^=¥W^ 



While firom my looks, fair nymph, yon guess The secret 



tPPw-\ 






I 



passiouofmyroindy My heavy eyes, yon say, con-fessA 



Pi ff r i j 



m 



• • m \ m^ 



heart to love and grief in— cliu'd. 

Song IX. White as her hand fair Julia threw, Jenyns. 
Was poorly set by a Mr. Hawkins; and no other air is known. 

Song X. / smile at love and all his arts. Vanbrugli. 

... ^ ^ 



^mh\ffv^h\i\ ^ 



I smile at Love and all hisarts^ThecharmingCyntfaia 



f^ijjjjijjjijjyr^ji 



cry*d. Take heed, for Love hks piercing darts, A 



Digitized 



by Google 



y I 



LOVE-SONGS. 

B5 



^^^^^^M 



wounded swam re — 



-ply- 






T Jl^ . 






— * d. Ta ke heed, for Love has piercing darts, A 



^gr^ m ij -i 



wound- 



-ed swain reply — *d. 



Song XI. Whilst on those lovely looks I gaze. E. of Rochester. 
Air unknown. 

Song XII. / lik*d, but never lov'd^ before. 
Set by Mr. William Turner. 



tSiS:3 



#T=ffl 



m 



e 



X£=S 



I lik'd, 'but never lov'd, be — fore I mw thy chamung 



^'"rfirr'f^ i fJ^^ i Jjjg 



iace ; Now ev'ry feature I adore, And dote on ev'ry grace. She 



ir^f rirrr 

ne'er shall know the kinddeiire, 



jlYrr >' 



I 



Which her cold look de- 
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^ 



5^-^ 



-dr*- 



^m 



ides : Unlets my heart, that* s all on fire, Should sparkle thro' my 



yJrJir tfr i rcfycffi 



eyes; Then if no gentle glance retnm A si— lent leave to 



^g 



^m 



I 



±3?± 



speak, My heart which would for e-ver bum, A— las ! must 



f J. Jl J. I I ■■ 



sigh and breaks 

Song XIII. My love was fickle once and changing, Addison. 
Air not known. 

Song XIV. J necer saw a face till now. Southern. 
Is set by Capt. Pack, but the tune was not thought ^orth inserting. 

Song XV. With women I have pass*d my days. 
Air not known. 

Song XVI. Why will FloreUa when I gaze. 
Was origmally set by Mr. Berenclow, whose composition has not 
been met with. There are notes to it in Bickham's Musical En- 
tertainer, but they did not appear worth copying. 

Song XVII. Say Myra, why is gentle love. Lord Lyttelton. 
Set by Mr. (since Dr.) Howard. 



y''^i3ifjjj^cfih^ P 



Sw My—: — ra, why is gen — ^tle 



love, 



^•^Jljj-IJjJ \^^ M 



ttrao— ger to that mind, Which pi — ty and es^ 
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^5'"'''Dy'r^l^^g i 



^eem can move, Which can be just and kind? 



^m 



A 



f¥t*Fti 



^m 



It it because yon fear to know The ilJs which love mo- 



ryffif^rrd[gi£^ 



lest? The ten-— der care, theanx ^ious fear, Which 



^^Kl i rim^M 



racks tlie am*rous breast? A las! by some de — 



§'''^f:f't:^ i j^fg 



r^r-ife-f- 



4 ' 4 



gree of woe. We cV ry bli« ob— tain : The 



^B^^^^ 



heart can ne'er a transport know, Which 



g'"'J'jij:j'Ja'Ji-i i 



ne ^ver felt a pain. 
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Song XVIII.-*-i» vain you tell yovr parting htjer. Prior. 

Has been set by Mr. Jackson, aod others. The following is a minuet 
by Geminiani, to which it is very happily adapted. 

Slow 

and 

tender, 



P 



1 — w 



if[.fl%. | J, l 



In Tain yon tell yonr part — isi; lov-er. 



a 



^ 



i 



p; 



rt±t=sizabz 



Toui 



with fair winds may watl him o — ver. Alas I what 



g^b /JppK^Fffl^^ 



■*-^i 



winds can hap— «py prove, lliat bear me fiur from 



g)b /jjjjii II jj JiJ-jjjJj|/fr f jijji 



her I love. Alas! what dan gets ^n the mam 



i g>7f^fif fifrfi|'- i J ^ 



Can equal those which I sus— tain. From slighted 



^^^[jj J k^^^ J L l l l 



± 



vows and cold dis— dain. 

Song XIX. — Fain would you ease my troubled hfiort. 

Air unknown. 
Song XX. — Why Delia ever when I gaze, 
Larghetto. 



^^'finjjji/^-J^^ 



Wl»y De- 
VOL. UI. 



-Iia ev— er when 1 jaie, Ap— 
C 
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§^fW ^^ ^^'^t 0S 



pean in frowns that lovely face; Why are those smiles to 



gtfi rT-P% tF ^ 



E^ 



ine deo/d. That ^ad—den ev' ^ry heart beside ; 




in Tain your eyes my ^ame reprove, I may 



^J-fjJJl/f^JJ. C J ^p:^ 



de — spf|ir, but still most love. In vain your eyes my 



^^i^i^ 



fiame re— prove, I m^y de— spair, hut stpl must love. 

Song XXI.— v#A, blame me net if n^ degpm. Wobeky, 
Song XXII. — Wrong tiqit^meeimts^euofmtikewrt. Balej^l^ 
Song XXIII.— -Fotf may cease to complain- 
No airs known. 

Song XXIV.— >Saw you the «ymph whom I adore. Carey. 

Set by the author. 

Larghetto. _ 



»-^ 



P^^ 






^w y^n tlie nymph whom I ft-TT--do9e? Saw 
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^^^^^ft 



yon the modeless of ro y heart ? And can you bid me 



f m ii !¥rmu 



lore no nhore ? 



Or can yon _ t_bink I feel n o 



y* i I J fx i j a jitcr to i 



smart? And can yon bid me love no more? 



r T^ir^i^n I'-s 



Of can you think I feel no smart ? 

S6ng XXV. Tellme no mote hoiofair she is. Bp. King. 
No air known. 

Song XXVI. The ftymph that undoes me isfoAr and unkind. 
Set by Dr. Green. 



P?^ 



*rK-ff 




i 



The nymph that undoes m^, is fan* and nn-kind ; No 



Oji-Uumu'iif. 




less than a wonder by nature designed ; She's the grief of my 



^° j'tlffgEr l r &"i ^ 



W 
hearty the joy of my eye. And the cause of a flame that 

C % 
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k m il k M^^ 



lie-yer caa die ; The cause of a flame that oeYer can diCr 

Song XXVII/ Take, oh take those lips away. 

Set by Mr. Galliard. (It has been likewise set by Mr. Jackson of 

Exeter, and others.) 
Slow. 



i 



a^ 



tjTtwmf^ 



^ 



n 1^ c-i 1^ 



Take, oh ! take those lips a-way. That so sweetly 



Uy 



gr^^^rrpCTI 



SZ3 



^-r 



were foraworn ; And those eyes, the break of day, lights that 



^m 



Wf- 



^m 



do mislead the morn. But my kisses bring agahiy 



0^ ^ 






Seals of loTS, though seal'd in vain. But my kiss— es bring again, 



^Uf i fff/irjini 



Seals of loTe, thoogh seal'd in Tam. 

Song XXVIII. Go lovely rose. Waller. 

Originally aet by Henry Lawes^ and since by others, but with little 
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Song X^KIX. Go roie, my Chloe^s ^oam grace. Gay. 
Set by Dr. Green. 
Moderately slow. 



IS 



^/tfi\M^^Vn \^ 



Go rose, my Chloe's bosom grace. My Chlo e's 



ril^^kiU^^ 



I 



^M?^-^^ 



bosom grace, How happy shoald I prove, How happy 



W-\Am\ n Ills i i i I 

should I prove. Might I supply that envied place Wit! 



should I prove, Might I supply that envied place Witb 

3 3 



F^lg j jTJ S lM 



i:^ 



never fading love. With nev— — er fading love. 



^^rai ^i^^ShA^^ 



There Phcenixlike, be — neath her eye, In— volv'd m 



^^1^ 




bna^ 



fra grance, burn and di' 



^^^^^p 



Be — neath her eye, Involved iu fra— grance bnrn 
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a»4i li c . Burn and die* Know 



aad di c . Burn and die* 



fnm 



^ 



» 



hapksfr flower, lMpl«8» flower^ That &ott shoU find, ibaU 



p ^rClgJl^"^ ^ 



ihid More fra— grant ro-^ses tbere, Jtfore 



^^ 



a* 



f 



^^ 



fira — gant ro — ses there. 



see thy withering 



ClJJl^Ul 



H-+38:^vyii^ 



head reclin*d, With en— vy and de— spair, wiA 



»-B i J' Ji i' i ' rl^ i if t 



en— vy and de— spair. 



One common fkte we 



f' JJ JLii rwm^ 



both must prove ; Yon die with en.— vy, I with love. 



^'r^^m ^ aW i m 



One covmoii fata we both mart prove; Yon die - •> •t with 



Digitized 



by Google 



CLA5SI. 



IS 



p mmw^\H 



envy, I die - * with love. Yon die with envy. 



Pi h i m^ ^mi 



I with love. You with envy, I with love. 

Song XXX. Mistaken fair, lay Sherlock hy. £. of Ches* 

terfieid. 
Aiidantino. ^^^^ i «r 



AiMlantino. ^^^^ i «r -*s^ -^ 

g>^iJittriVfi'rfii'3^^ 



Mis-ta— ken fiur, lay Sberiodi by. His doctrine, doctrine 

9 



^vjJJi f PJ Jlg r lQJJ ^ 



19— de'-'-eeiviBg: For white he teach— et na to 



§, b ^Y J 



r^d 



P 



!3ia 



ifes 



die; He cheatiiUy cheats ns of oar ItTiof. 
Song XXXI. When first I fair Celmda knew. 



When first 1 fair Ce— lin — cbi knew, Her kindness Sen was 



i 



rTi»i.f tu. 



i 



v 



i 



.JA^ 



JOE 



great; Her eyes I coidd with pteasore view. And friendly 



Digitized 



by Google 



16 



LOVE-SONGS. 



§>'Sfcflr"rifCfrrip 



m 



rays ^d meet. Id all deligbto we j^t the time, That 



m 



^m^ 



m 



could di--versioD move ; She oft would kind^^ly hear me 
-K-H r-T ^^^^^^-^ 



^; j. ^jj i iJTTTr^ 



rhime Upon some others love, She oft would kind — iy 



rnnfpmm 



hear me rhime Up -on some others love. 

^ong XXXII. — When fair Serena first I knew, Seward. 

Song XXXIII. — Fairest of thy sex and best. 
No airs known. 

Song XXXIV. — Could you guess, for I ill can repeat* 
Wodhull. 

Song XXXV. — If in that breast so good so pure. Moore. 
Neither of these two pieces it is presumed eyer had any air. 

Song XXXVI. — The silver rain, the pearly dew. 
The editor has not been able to obtam a sight of the music to the 
entertainment from which this song is taken. 

SongXXXVll. — Whilst I am scorch'd with hot desire. 
Prior. 

Song XXXVJII. — \Tis not your saying that you love. Mr«, 

Behn. 

Ko airi known. 
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ly 



Song XXXIX. — Go tell Jminta, gentle tuxm. IKryden. 

Set by Mr. Robert King. [Composed also at a glee for tluree Toicetf 
by M. H. Park.] 



g^ 



rf=m 



m 



p^ — ^ 



I 



Cro tell Amiiita, gentle swain, I would not die nor 



^^'^■nj | jj .j u i crf.f.i 



JIar e complain >^TT^ tnp^iil voice wifli nnmbjrs jotp,- Tbf 



^^^ 



:rf fi^n.JJii 



Toice win more pre-vail liian mine : For sonb op— press'd waA ' 



^^^^^m 



dombwith grief. The Gods erdain'd this kind reUefj That 



i 



fc 



i 



r^mm 



]Z3i 



nrasic should in sounds oonrey, "What d^ing lovers 



^^ 



dare not say. 

Song XL.— Gen^^ Um, thu hour befriend me. HilL 

S^ % Connt St. G^emudn. 

Moderate. 






Gentle Love, thn hoar be— ^eftd tw, T» nqr cy<* 

V«, m. D 
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^m 



¥ - mh':i- \ ym 



ftv 



re-siga tiiy dart; Notes of melling mu-sic lend 
3 



^ 



cg f^jh^miJ^-/- 



me, To dissolre a fro— sen heart Oiill as 



rrr r fe r^i' . jtfgfj 



moontaia snow her bo-tomy Tbo' I ten — der Ungoage 

■* rr^-^-• '^ 




m^ 



m t6 



wtjvanue* 



Sos^XLi^^-^icaniloi change Moiheri do. E. of Bochnter. 
Airs not known. 

801^ XLn.— To melancholy ihot^htt a prey. BCrt. Pilk- 

ington. 

See :flie music to the additional songs. 

Song XLtU. — To aU you ladiee now at land. E. of J)ca»et* 



lAtt-rJiJfrf icfcf'HJJ i 



v^ 



«f 



To all yon ladies now at land^ We men at sea 
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1» 



i 



^^ 



^^ m 



^m=} 



indite, Bnt fint wonld haire yoo midentaiid How hard it 



4>'jjJr€ i ffrfiff^^ 



is to write. The Mufet iiow and Neptune too» We mtitt im* 



mf^ r^^^^^ mn 



plore, to write to yoa« Fal, hil, la], lal, lal, Uu 

Song XLIV •— Ti/^ hemy hours are almost past. Ld. Lyt- 

teUon. 
0et by Mr. Jackson of Exeter. 
Moderately slow. 



S 



^"'''^JliffrJ 



ttZTIZ^^ 



e 



The heavy hours are almost past, That part my love and 



§>^''' J ^ Jl r r f [g 



ff-rr 



me; My longing ey«« may ' hope at last, Their 



i 



b-fn 



fii#*-P f 



S 



tr 



^m 



on-ly wish to see. Bat how my Delia will yott meet The 



r''': f: r ^ fii '-n fjtf 



mw yM've kwt m {odj ; Will l«vt ia all yonr 

D « 
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*-# 




'Jfi rr J i 



puis es beat, And tremble on your tongue? Will 



^AmJi rrf^^l r^ M 



love in all your pulses beat, And tremble on your tongue. 

Song XLV. — Of all the torments^ all the cares, Walsh. 
Set by Dr. Boyce. 



P^^^^M 



Of all the torments, all the cares. By wbicli our 



■s^lU n^h^rf]^ 



lives are curat: Of all the plagues a lov er 




iueadi o-ther kind, Af-flictions ea— si — ergrow: In 



1^ j^iJil ftir ^1^ jwte 



love alone w« hate to fiod Com- 



of our woe. 
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fl 



No «ir known. *" ^■ 

Song XLVII. — Though cruel you seem to my pain. Caref. 
Set by the author. 



g)^3,r i ^?Crirjj'j'^'"-' i ^ir 



Tbou^ crnd yon seem to my pain. 



And bate me b^ 



g^^jjrif fi^jri^^ ^ 



canse I am true; Yet Phillis, yon love a ^Ise twain, Who 



i 



I 



m 



^^m 



^- * d 



has o— tber oymidit in his view. En-joyiMDf • » tri-fle t» 



^ 



i 



P mp\^P 



I 



him, To me, what a heav'n woold it be ! To him bnt a 



f^rr fiF Yir Cf ^ipjl 



woman yon seem; Bnt, ah I yon're an an-gel tome. 

Song XhVlU.— What fury doe$ ^Uiturb my rest, Walsh. 
No air known. 

Song XUX. — What state of Ufe can beso blest. Drjden. 

Was * snnf by Mrs. Hudson, and set by Mr. John Eccles.' Durfky^ 

7fae notes have not been met with, bnt the^ are supposed to be 
like tlie rest of that gentleman's pantomunical peribinuaoeip 
good for nothing. 
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Song L.-^-^iSf^.^Mtffy dream, whm'e ccmhTsi ihoujmd. Wdller. 
Tbe original masic is nnknown, and tUat of Antbooy Neale it 
scarce worth presenring. [This was boautifiilly set by Smith* 
a favoorile pupil of Handel, in the opera of < The Fairies.'] 

Song LI. — m range around the shady bawWt. Carey. 
Set by the Author. 



r4'Wfi :f:f^fNjj^ i Ji 



111 range a— —round the sh^—^y bow-'rs, And 



r-^rri^jff ii r 



^^ 



*Jf| l[f*|g- =^ 



ga-ther all the sweetest flow'rs: I'll strip the 



l > v r cffr i rc rrni-J i ri i [M 



gard — en and the grove, To make a gar land 



^^ 



for my lOve. 

. Song lAh-^Why cruel creature why so bent. Ld. Lonsdowne. 
Setby Mr-Flacton. 



^ 



hJH fi j i ;ff; i ..j: 



i 



g 



5 



at# 



Why, cruel crea-ture, why so bent To tox a 



^^ 



m 



< 



ten^— der haart; To gold and . ti— tie yon 
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lent, J^ve throws in vain his dar — 



^^^^^fci 



— -* ^t. LoYe throws in vain his dart* 

Song LIII. — The 9un was sunk beneath the hiU, 



^'■■tJipfifrr irM ^ ^ 



The sun was sank be— neath tiie hill. The west-ern 



clouds were lin'd with sold ; The sky was dear, the winds wer 



^'^Av\mii'm 



still, The flocks were pent witiiin the fold ; When from the 



y^jJiJjj i F j i jjJ i JjJi^ g 



si-ience of the irrove, Poor Daown thos des{»air'd of love. 



yri fJJiJ^^^ i Jj uil 



Poor Damon thiis despaired of love. 

Song LIV. — I love, I dote, I tone with pam. Otwty. 

The tone alluded to is not known. Bat the song has bc«n Hi by 
Dr. Boyce, though not in his happiest i 
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SoDg LV.-*-Jtfy dme, ye Musei! was 
Byrom. 



tpem^ 



piir'^rfrJ^i^rcfW 



My time, O ye Ma— ees! wm hathpMy spent, Whe* 
TenthouaaDdRoftpleasaieB I felt in my toeast. Sure 



r^J^i^crMJJ 



Phoebe wenttvhh me where-er — er I went; But* 
never fond Sliep4ierd like Cel-ia w^sUest: 



f f m I ^ 1 J i f j 



N— ic 



■ow ibe it gone and hu left me b«— UDd, Wbat • 



g>"j3Ml^%^T 



J 



mar-vel-ous duuage en a sod-den I find; When 



yrWrt^l^C fJJH^ i r P 



thiii|p were as fine as coold poss— i— bly be, I thoaght 'twas the 



•prinfi bat a— —las! it was shtt. 
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Song LVI. — To the ^hrook and the wUlow that heard him 
complain. Rowe. 



^j^if^HJjjjri 



To tbe brook and the Avinowy that heard him com- 



^^M^Wf m ^ m 



plain, Ah, willovr! villow! Poor Colin sat iivespinf, and 



l^-t(&\y JhU^ ^ F^ 



told them his pain'; Ah, willow, wil— ^ — low; ah, 



^vrc f jif 11 



willow, wil — low« 

Song LVII. — How gentle was -my Damon* s air. Dalton. 
Set by Dr. Ame. 



— 1^^ , I 



U 



m 



W 



"f-^ 



-T-^ 



How geatle was my Damon's air. Like sunny 



vmvjw^ 



M0. p # 



k b^ 



beams his golden hair ; His voice was like the nightingale's : 



f^t x ^ m 




More sweet his breath than flow'iy vales. How hard tack 
Vol. III. E 
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f uiiriW-^it^ 



beauties to resign ! And yet that cruel task is mine. 



Amoroso. 



^S.T mf^^iJp 



m 



*= 



^#^ 



Hjg©- 



On ev'ry bill, in ev'ry grove, Along the mar— gin 



^ 



^ 



rffr|. | Jp» | ffff 



wr-ri 



f 



^ 



of each stream; Dear conscious scenes of former 



m 



p-rP 



i 



^ 



i 



love ; I mourn, and Da-mou is my theme. The 



*£ 



yrffrimpiprifr ^ 



i 



hiUsy the groves, the streams re-main, But Da—mon 



"'SfrTrri^lTr^lJp r i f r -r lr "^- r 



^ 



^^^^ 



there I seek in vain. The billsy the groves, the 






i 



*3t 



streams re— main, But Damon tliere I seek in vaio. 
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''Bf i rrflf-tlf i 



i 



f^f^ 



i 



From hill, from dale, each charm is fled, Grovesi flocks aiid 



^'^»j%frlfr- 



^ m 



^ 



fountains please no more : Each flow'r in pi— ty 



g)^^tffr i r^Rf i B r rffrri1' 



droops its head, All nature does my loss de-plore. 



i 



K i j-fpriffTr^p i p f i Tr 



AU, all re — proach the faithless swain^ Yet Damon 



p ffifffr 



tfd; 



p^ f m^ 



I 



i 



tt=t 



still 1 seek in vain. All, all reproach the &ith-lest 



i 



0^ ^ 



^— *■ 



swain. Yet Damon still I seek in Vain. 

Song LVIII. — The pastoral by Shenstone : in four parts. 

Set by Dr. Ame. 

Parti. 

Moderately brisk. 



^ 



te?FQ 



I 



-4pL^ 



i=JE: 



' Ye rixpbertb so cheerful ani) gay, Whose flockt never 
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^ db£i 



u=tL 



^^ 



I 



t 



^iz=f 



carelessly roam ; Should Corydon's happen to stray, Oh ! 



P 



b-rr^ 



^ 



■•—» 



#! • • f 



call the poor wanderers home. Allow me to muse and to- 



^^Uf riHf i r r.f i ri p 



^ 



nghy Nor talk of the cfaaogrthotye find ; None once was40 



^ 



Pr 



ICZ 



f4=- 



m 



#-«# 



e=e 



watchful as I, 



I have left my dear Pbfllis 



llisTle^ 



( Viirrrirt^rffirii a 



hind, I have left my dear PbaUs behind. 



Part II. 



My banks they are fumish'd with bees. Whose murmur 4a 



yj ^J|iJ JiJ-ij 



t 



■MM. 



vites sne to Ueep; My grottos we tba— iledwith 



¥1'IW 



t 



trees. And my bilk are white OYer with sheep. I , 
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y^'Jiirj oi i jnrfft 



lekLom titve met with a loss. Such bealth do my 



^ 



^ 



^^ 



fM 



foon-taiof be— stow : My fountains all border'd with 



ff i i mt i M m 



moss, Where the harebells and vio lets grow, — — 



#"'^ cr r/i fM^r;Vc ^^iB 



Where the harebells and ▼i--— -o-ietsgrow. 



Part III 
Tenderiv. 



lenoenv. • |. «r"^ 



Why will you roy passion re— prove? Why 



piStJi4JJ^Jj l ijj.^ 



i 



term it a fol ly to grieve? Ere I 






show you ihe cliarms of my lovo, She is 
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« 






VI— t 



f'i^z ■! 



^^ 



fairer than yon can believe. She is feir— er than yon can be- 



^^ 



HT 



i 



» mf f f m. -f 



^ 



lieve* With her mien she en-a-mours the brave. With her 



i 



4ff^Jltr7T f^ 



#7 



wit she engages the free, With her modesty pleases the 



i 



s 



^T=¥ f T p m.P \p .M 9 



i 



^m 



e-F- 



1^ ^ 



grave, She is cv'ry vray pleasing to me, 



r^ TJte tf ^ 



ev'ry way pleasing to me. 



Part IV. 



m 



•• p • J 



s 



m 



r r - r - 



Ye shepherds give ear to my lay. And 



m 



m 



^ 



W 



I 



take no more heed of my slieep ; They have 

1 
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g,t>'^r'fTrirm^^f^^ 



nothing to do but to stray, I have nothing to do but to 



i 



i 



.P ^1 Pr r p- 



^ 



■ rr r 



M#- 



weep. Yet do not my fol-ly reprove, She was 



^ 



i 



^s 



H=--F-f- 



^^^ 



fair, and my passion be— -gun: She 



P=^ 



iW 



smil'd, and I conid not but love ; She was faithless, ac . « am an- 



1 



i 



d r r r 



done. 

Song LIX. — Despairing heside a clear stream, Rowe. 
Grim King of the Ghoftts make hastp. 



i 



i 



^B 



$ 



m 



De-spanring beside a clear stream, A shepherd forsaken was 



i 



^ 



laid ; And while a false nymph was his theme, A willow sup- 



^ 



w—r 



^Pm \ P ^ P 



port— ed his bead : The wind that blew o-ver the plaiU| To hisr 
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g)nriJf fid f]iJjJ i rr J 



sighs with a sigh did re-ply ; And the brook, in return to his 



i 



* 



s 



f 



pahi, Ran monrafiiHy murmaring by» 

Song LX.*— Come all ye youths whose hearts €er bled* 
Otway. 
TUe following are snpposed to be the origbal notes. There is a 
later^ but not much snperior aur, by Dr. Boyce. 



^jrJ^if r i 'i J i -i"i 



'^onwvall ye youths whose hearts e*er bled. By cruel 



to #hf rr i i'r i :£ frf 



Beauty's pride ; Bring each a garland on his head. 



'' r rr?,\i Jip. I iUti^. 



¥+W-^ ^r^'H 



J«et none his sorrows hide : 



But hand in hand a — 



f'taff-iVf. f^i^^r l 



-roond me move, 2fing*ing the sad — dest tales of bvc : And 



^^ 



^ 



see, when your com-~pIauitB yon join, If all your 
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wrongs can e — qoal mine. 

Song LXI .-»^im king of the ghosts, make haste. 
See air LIX. 

Song LXII.— One night when all the village slept. Scroope. 
Set by Mr. Oswald. 



i^JI J. J'l^pl ^ 



One night when all the vil— lage slept, Myr- 



^-Nj:f: f i V.j 3 i jj-Tifc ^ 



tillo*s sad de— spair The wretched shep— 4ierd 



^-''iCiftnciJjLiifip 



'"is: 



±. jt 



waking kept, To tell the woods his care* 



#T 



P^ 



£ 



m 



P=¥:^ 



^i=s 



Be — gone, (said be) fond tbooi^ta be— gone ; Eyes 



^ftf: 



ru^tf^jiv 




SEC^ 



^ 



give your sor— rows o'er; Why should you waste your 
Vol. III. F 
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^m 



^ 



i%lMt 



^— ^~lrfr-# 



love for one, Who thinks on yon no more. 

Song LXIII. — Ah ! Damon, dear shepherd, adieu. 
Plaintive. 



fm \\h^^^ 



Ah ! Damon, dear shep-herd a — dieu ! By love and first 



8 i f( 7j i J f'ni j) i J'f i V^ 



na—tiire allied, To-gether in fondness we grew, Ah ! 



^m 



^ 



^g 



t:g=K 



±=b 



would we to gether had di^d, Abi would we to- 



SPl 



»i r»f riY f f i f-i"^ 



m 



w^ 



gether had died ! For thy faith, which re-sembled my 



^"I'C^ 



m 



rr± 



^ 



own. For 4hy soul which was spot-less and true, For the 



rWipWtf^ 



joys we to— ge ther have known. Ah ! Damon, dear 
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^ f}i r?rirtfT7t a 



shep-herd, a dleo, Ah ! Damon, dear shepherd, a-dieu. 

Song LXIV. — Hark, hark. His a voice from the tomb I 
Moore. 
Set by Mr. Worgan. 
Plaintive. 



P 



I 



ml 



f 



Hark, hark, 'tis a voice from the tomb ! Come, Lucy, it 



Pril l' J^ TTrl^ 



cries, come a — way. The grave of thy Col — in has 



yfTr i jj& ir t gi f 



f^ 



room To rest thee b.e— side his coid clay. I 



i 



M 



f^¥f 



E 



f 



come, my dear shepherd, I come ; Ye friends and com 



yooijufirfr-crK 



az 



pa-nions, a — dieu ! I baste to my Colin's dark home, To 



fhrrNJ jiJ[I:i 



die on his bosom so tme, To die on his 
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fM M 



bo-som so true. 

Song LXV. — * Twos when the seas were roaring. Gay. 
Set by Mr. Handel. 



^fir i rrcJJijj]^^ 



Twas wlien the seas were roaring, With hollow blasts of 



i 



0.' B\mr 



u^^^m^ 



— H^ 



wind, A damsel lay deploring, All on a rock re- 



^^^^^m 



clin*d : Wide o'er the foaming billows, She cast a wistfal 



P^i\^^i \ ^i m 



look ; Her head was crown*d with wil — lows. That 



^m 



i 



^V1- 



± 



trembled o'er the brook. 

The same song. Set by Mr. Jackson of Exeter, under the title 
of * Susanna,' 

The extreme sweetness of the aur of this cantata, and the mas* 
teriy style of the whole composition, must be the editor's 
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ipology for inserting it, contrary to hit professed design, and 
immediately after so capital a piece as Mr. Handel't original 
music. 
Recitative. 



Larffo andante. ^ W ^ 



Largo andante. 



Twas when the seas were roaring, With hollow blasts of 



g'"''fTCn.f-'rr^^D^ 



wind, A damsel lay deploring. All on a rock re- 



i 



«^ 



*# * • 



t 



31 



ig billows She 



clin'd. Wide o'er the foaming billows 



e 



' P P F ^^ -P -*^ — P- 



^1 X L ^ ^ 1^1^"'^ 



¥y^y^ y 



cast a wistful look ; Her head was crown'd with willows, That 



^m 



-F-^ 



trembled o'er the brook. 

tr 



Twelve 



ry^^-iu^ 



months are gone and o-ver. And nine long tedious days, Why 



^^m 






didst thou, vent'— roos lover. Why didst thou trust the seas ? Cease 
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love-soStgs 



(f:f f^JJj J '-f.|Cf gQjg 



^ 



cease tbou cra-el 0-cean, And let my lover rest. Ah! 




Mrhai's thy trou — bled ino-tion To 






g^^MfHHf^ 



that with in my breast? Ah! 



^te 






V^\i^l^ 



what's thy troubled motion To that with-in my breast? 
Recitative. 



t' - -Allium 



All me-lan-cho-ly lying. Thus 



feW'^-Jlcu^r^f 



wail'dshe for her dear ; Repaid each blast with sighing, Each 



§>'' f LJJj^ 



^ 



V=z 



^ 



billow with a tear. When o'er tlia wide waves stooping, His 
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^m 



f f f f m ^i 



pA 



floating corpse she spied ; Then like a lil-ly drooping, She 
Largo affetaoso. 



fei.J-Jh ) !! 



± 



bow'd her head and died. 

Song LXVI. — Alexis shun'd his fellow swains. Prior. 
S6t by Mr. Gonge. 



m 



^^ 



&es 



¥ 



^ 



A — lex — is shun'd his fel — low swains, 'I "heir m—ral 



^g 



a 



sports and jocund strains. (Heaven goard as all from 




wm 



#-# 



#j-# 



Cu pid's bow!) He lost his crook, he left his 



yjj \\iii\nvn m 



flocks, Andwand'riog thro' the lone— ly rocks, He 



P 



fc^ 



non^rish'd end— less woe. 
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Song LXVII.-— JETard, by the hall, our master's house* 
I No airs knovm. 

Song LXVIII. — Of LdnsterfarrCd for maidens fair. Tickell. 

May be suDg) with great propriety, to the fine old tune of * The 
Children in the Wood.' (See the music in Class III. Song XU.) 
There is another air for it in the Musical *MisceUany, Vol. I. 
p. 4. ; and one or two more it is believed may be found else- 
where. But as none of these compositions is either distui- 
guishable for its merit, or appears to be peculiarly connected 
with the words, the editor took the liberty to omit them. 

Song LXIX. — Come listen to my mournful tale, Shenstone. 
No air known. 

SongLXX. — Ah! stay, ah! turn; ah! whither would you 
fly? Congreve. 
Was origmally set by Mr. Eccles, and sung by Mrs. Hudson. No 
other air has been discovered. [Sir John Hawkms informs us 
that Eccles was a composer for the theatre, of some repute. 
The following air does him much credit, and had the thorough 
bass annexed to it by the profoundly scientific Mr. Frike.] 



^^ 



^ 



^ 



^± 



Ah ! stay ; ah ! turn ; ah ! whither would you 



»?'U^ l fj; 



¥y=? 



^\\ h 'hfrf^ 



3 6^ 



fly? Too charming, too relentless 



43 • 7 - 



€ 6 
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I'i'' Minimi ^iftJll 

maid! I follow not to conqoer, but to 






**» voaof flie feaifid 



t^"l)b I 



43 



±3 




fiutjlil] 






are a — fraid. You of the fear— fol are a- 



\ ~7 +1 7 6^ 6 5 

" t^" I II 



I f 



fhud. 



t 



{ 



^^Vfxt 



Vol., III. 
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Song LX^L — She, whom abwe myself I prize* Cutf. 
Set by the author. 



i 



^g I M^ 



S 



^--^ 



i^ 




She wbom Above my self I pilfe, 



^'Sli ^ ^Ji^M 



Does me «r-. — bove all' ravn de-spise;; 



m i ^f \ nj^ m 



My faithful' pas^sion is so greAt^ 



^■-r^t. s&f ^ij m 



Nothing ez- 



but her hate. 



«?- 



i 



p=HiiaE 



?l — IS 



i 



a^ 



No-thing ex— ceeds it bnt her hate. 



Song LXXII.— if all that I love U her face. 
Set by Dr. Ante. 



^ ^ 



P • 



y ti ^ f 



-AnoniM.' If kit that I lovk b her 
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^i' V J I r 



zwi:zK 



^^ 



face, From look^ing I rare can re- 



i 



¥=f=p 



i 



^£ 



frain; In o— tliers lier like- 



-ness may 



i^^p J i j JT i ffM 




trace, Or ab-tence may cure all my 



yriiriY ^^cri ^ 



This said, from her charms I r? 



P 



J^ 



F^ T^^T 



«-# 



J 



tir'd, Nor knew I till then how I 



:§>'^^r l ^ 



mif § 



Ml 



ioy'd^What pre-Hientmy pas—aion ad mi • - 



m 



t 



t=i=5E 



#-=s-» 




i 



fd, In .absence my rea—ton ap— piDv'd. 
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I^g LXXIII.-<-riUii/r not, my hve, what itcrei grmf^ 

Sheridan. 
Set by Mr. linley. 




M 



h — K 



i 



^ — # 



Think not^ my loTe, when se- 



Tet 



i 



^S 



grief Preys on my sad-— den'd heart; 



^^ 



M 



N-Hv 



^ 



•#— r# 



Thmk not | wish 9 mea---n re* 



i 



^3rtm 



«-— V 



jfeT* 



Or woaid from sor-row put; 



^w t/ ^'^ u j ij i a 



Or wouU from soivhpow part. Dearly I 




pl^YC 
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bear to check the tear. That flo vs fh»m 



cyj j i J^M^Ji? a 



hap— less love; That flows 



from 



i 



s 



i 



hap— less Iotc. 

Song LXXIV. — Send back my Umg-stray'd eyes to me. 
Donne. 



^fi j-U^UiJJJ 



Send back my long • stray'd eyes to me, Which 



i 



^ 



h\ HJ ^ fr J 



i 



#— # 



^ — 4- 
oh I too long have dwelt on thee ^ Send back my long-stny'd 



$--i J ^ [ 



p 



eyes to me. Which oh! too long liave 



§ f. f r- iic^ ^M 



dwelt on thee; 



But if from yoa they're 
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m 



fc=i 



^ 



I 



learned soch ill. To sweet— ly smile, and 



W 



^ 



fcZPE 



t 



then beguile, Keep the de ceiv ers, 



nr^^^^^^fl^ 



keep them still. 

Song LXXV.— ^/j / cruel niaid, how hast thou changed, 

Sheridan. 
The mnsic by Mr. Jackson, for Song IF. Class V, 



i 



^^ 



^ 



Ah! 



cru el maid, how 



^m 



^ 



bast thou changed The tem— per of my 



^ 



if Cr VT] 



mind! 



My 



heait, by thee from 



f^Tf ^ V rir f^ 



mirth e— strang'd, Becomes like thee »n« 
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i 



S=p: 



H= F- 



f i r '' f f F 



kind. 



By For tune fa— Tourdy 



m 



^m 



^ 



teg 



clear in famr, f once am-^— — bi— tkn» 



g 



m 



b P r ..r — f 



ii # 



was) 



And friends i bad Umt 



2^^=F 



i 



F=?= 



^^ 



i 



ian'd the flame, And gave my ymth ^ 

P 1 ^ 



I 



plause; And friends I 



had that 



m 



^ 



^---y 



i 



&n'd the flame. And gave my yontb ap- 



fe 



^^ 



S 



gr-i- 



fi: 



Siciliana. 
plaose; But now my weal: 




{■■^ 



^□Ezii 



^ 



all ft— base. Yet vai^ their ta,auts oo 
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m 



^ 



^m 



I 



1 " T 1 



me; 



Fnends, for — ^tone, fdme it« 



^y 




self, I'd loMy To gain one Mule 



P 



5 



Yet on It thou ahoold'ftt 



^ F- 



thee 



g)b'!^ J l J 



thou ahoold'ftt 



^ 



not de-^tpise, My 



-Ij or ny 



P 



f!i=V 



If I am nad in 



r T T 



0_§ in\^'^'i^ 



o— then eyesy Tis thou hatt made me 



m 



1^ 



* '' T 



£^ 



I 



To the first 
moYemcnt* 



ttt days 

%* In adaptiog Dr. PamelVt song to the above tmie, tiie follow^ 
ing lines (added, it should seem, % the composer,) are to be sang 
as the conclnding vene. 
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Botif she treats roe with disdain, 

And slights my well-meant love ; 
Or looks with pleasure on my pain, 

A pain she won't remove ; 
Farewell, ye birds and lonely pines, 

Adieu to groans and si^ ; 
. ril leave my passion to the winds^ 

Love nnretnm*d soon dies. 

'Sotog LXXVI. — To melancholy ihoughU a prey. Mrs. Pilk- 



^ 



ington. 



03 jjguj 



Moderato. 



To mdan-cho-ly thoughts a pr^> ^ith 




peace a stranger all the day, And 



f l^k-k 



ik§. - -"Pt 



p 

For 



all the night to 



rest: 



» r f r fif 



i 



thee, dis— daitt«»fol fair> I Tpme, 

voL.m. H 



And 
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Yrak% the ten- -der sigb^ By 



yjjo^^j i J'tffT 



m^ 



3. V_ 3 

that ob db — rate heart of thiae, My 



ri^^f^'^i^Ffrfl a 



btthn— y Ues^-^ings fly. * 

Song. JjXX.Vll,'^!/ guardian powers preside above. Spenser. 

Song LXXVIII,— O^, talk not to me of the wealth she pos^ 

sesses* BickerstafF. 

To the mreU-kuown tune m the ' Maid of the Mill.' 

Song LXXIX. — How much superior beaufy awes. Bicker^ 

staff. 

To the brigmal tune in ' Love in a Village.' 

Song LXXX. — Ask me no more where Jove bestows, Carew. 

This song hatf been beautifully set by Mr. Dance, and the musie 
is published with the words. 

SongLXXXI. — Tell me thou soul of her I love. Thomson. 

Mr. Dance has composed this very sweetly, and printed tht 
music. 



Digitized 



by Google 



CLASS 1. 



SI 



Song LXXXn. — A blessing unhnmon to ambitUm and pride. 
No air known. 

Song LXXXIII. — ever in my bosom live. 

To the tune of < Canld Kate in Aberdeen.' 

Song LXXXJV. — Are ye fair as opening roses. Hoare. 
A|r in the musical farce of * My Grandmother/ 
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Song l.-—Eiireit ule, all isle* excelling. Dryden. 
Set by Mr. Henry PurceU. 



ynnffiStr 



p. i rff 



E 



Fairest isle, all isles ex — celliDg, Seat of 



g.^ 7ff i JjJriMrnpf ^ 



plea-sore and of love^ Venus here will choose her 



y fiffrfifffii^M- ii f'i 



dweUiOg, And for— sake her Cy-prian grove. Cu-pid 



^ p jr pipf i r rrrr 



^ 




^SP 



from his fay'rite iiatioD| Care and en-vy will re« 



c y i '-irFipr iCf^ ffi^jJi ^ 



more -, Jealos-sy^ that poi— sons passion ; And de« 



Digitized 



by Google 



CLASS n. 



53 
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spair, that dies for love* 
Song n. — Come thou rosy dimpled boy. Parrat. 



^ffj^o^ ^ ^^wm 



Come tboji ro-sy dimpled boy, Som*ceof CT'ry 



^"''n;j:Uj;iJ^^ 



Come thou ro-sy dimpled boy. Source of eViy 



^ 



^m 



pip 



m 



Come thou ro-sy dimpled boy, Source of ey'ry 



P-r^ 



rTcf^irctrnrrcgg 



heart-felt joy, Leave the blissful bow'rs a-wliile. 



i>'iJiJ|iLiff i nai 



heart-felt joy. Leave the blissful bow'rs a^while. 



^v ^^^^>^fc 



s 1 ^ M mi ^ 



beart-ielt joy, Leave the blissful bow*rs awhile, 

1 
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Paphos and the Cyprian isle; Vi-sit Britain's 



^m 



KH M 



i 



'^-^ -^^144 



♦-# 



^^- 



Paphos and the Cyprian isle ; Vi-sit Britain'^ 



#T-#^ 



pjjj,:i i ;r^r: ] 



Paphos and the Cyprian isle ; Visit Britain'^ 



S 



^ 



^-=i- 



^ 



f-^ 



#— # 



rocky shore, Britons too thy pow'r adore; 



^i 



^ 



4 — * 



roclcy shore, Britons too thy pow'r adore; 



"^'.'Jjp-lf^^^ 



rocky shore, Britons too thy pow'r adore ; 
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Britons liardy, bold, and free. Own tliy laws and 



r JjJj i iii 



^^ 



Britons hardy, bold,' and free, Own tby laws and' 



iv,...± P -P- 



^ 



P P P 
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Britons hardy, bold, and free, Own tby laws and 



¥' r I r^ 



mtf' 



•P P- 
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^-^ 



yield to tbee. Source of e^'ry heart-felt joy. 



^m 
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yield to thee. Source of ev'ry heart*felt joy, 
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^ 



yield to thee. Source of ev'ry heart-felt joy. 
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Come thou ro-sy dimplecl boy. 



f' i J" J J 
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f # # 

Come thon ro-sy dimpled boy. 



jVm* f' f a 



^ NJJ-i r 



Come then ro-sy dimpled boy. 
Song m.-^Ask me not how calmly I. 



^H\'.h\l§-^4L[^ 



Ask me not how calm — ^ly I, All the cares of 



§u^ M0\\ ^^ 



life de— *fy? How I baffle hn-man woes? 



g>-CJrcjn^tfjF^^NtfS 



Woman, wo-man, wo— man knows. Yon may live and 



^^ M j i jjJjrfiC f^i 



laugh, as I,. YouUke me. may care de— iy; 
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All the pangs tbe lieait en — dores. 



^ ^ffflnn 



Woman, woman, wo — man cures. 

Song IV. — Jh 1 how sweet it is to love, Dryden. 
Set by Mr. Henry Porcell. 



i 



^ 



i^ 



Afaf how sweet, Ah! howsweetp how 



^weetit is to love: Ah! Ah! 






2d :5s 



Ah J how gay is young desire. 



^^ 



^-w*i^ 



^m 



And what 



pleas— ing pains, and what pleas— ing pains w* 
Vol. in. I 
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prove, When first, when first we feel a lov— er*8 
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^^# 



fire. Pains of love are street er fiu*, Than aU, all, 



i 



Ij^kp-i^ pi^F\^mP^P^^Pp =^ 
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all, all, all, all, other pkasores are. Fains of love are 



p^i^HtrhM 



sweet— —er for, Than all, all, all, all. 



jAjxg/Z^k^JPl 



other plea- 



ftires 
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-V4 



o n 



are. 



Song v.— i(«;€'5 no irregular denre. 
'Air unkoown^- 
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Song VI. — L<we*$ a gentle gen'rotu passion. Carey. 
Set by tlie author. 



^J }\f\'\fMmvTi 



Loye*s a gentle geu'— — rons pas-sioD, Source of 



i 



^ 



rriP¥-ri°irpofirJJj|i'J, 



ffig^i 
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i4l mb — ^lime delist, When with mo — tual in — clin- 



5-5t 



p p 



^^ 



4- 



ation, Two fond hearti In one a— nite, Two foi^jf 



y#J. l .lJlol l 



hearts in one n — ^niCe. 

Sopg VII. — haw vain is every blessing. 

The mosic of this song has not been met with. 

Song Vlll,— Honest lover whatsoever. Suckliog. 

Song IX. — Tell me, Damon, dost thou languish 9 
No airs known* 

JSong X, — Come here fond youth, whoe'er thou he. Mii^ 
Aikin. 
. Is pnppoied never to h«?e been set, nor to have any tPQCU 
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Song XI«-~^ maxim this^ amongst the wke. 
No air known. 

i&Bg XII.-— Over the mountains and over the wave^ 



j.arrffirrcrirr tirti^ 



Ow the moantains and over the waves,. Uir^der the 



^rf^T i rrt i r cf i r m 



Ibimtialiis and under the graves. Under floods that are 



^ 



•rr^"' " 



^ 



deepest, Which Neptune o bey; Over rocks that are 



^^J ^ifrc ir i i 



steepest, Love will find oat the way. 

Song XIII. — Oft on the troubled ocean's face, Theobald. 
Set by Mr. Gailiard. 



i 



^ F% > ■ ^> P P>. 



uimml 
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Oft on the trou — ^bled o cean*s fiice, Loud 



grf^ &ri:;^^^^ 




stonuy winds a— -Hriie ; The murm^ng any ' g et 



Digitized 



by Google 



CLASS U. 



fS 



^Lag'ctirg:^ 



s 
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swell apace, Aud cloads ob 4Ciire the skies. 



f ^J'^rrfenf^ i 



Bat, when the tempest's rage is o'er, Soft breezes smooth the 



yr^n^ercf^i^ 



#— 



main ; Tlie billows cease to lash the shore, And 



^^^^ft^ 



all n caJm again* Not so in fond and arn'rons souls, ft 



F^ Cf/rM^-Tt tftg 



ty-«ant Love once reigns j There one e-»ter^nal 



ycfCr t 



It m M 



i 



s 



fr- 






tempest roils, And yields unceasing pains. Ah, cruel 



rrrp\m»f rf pi^f r j mp 



wj\^mi^i\\ ^ 



P ' U 



god! our peace re— store. Or wound us with thy shafts no 



i j.' f f CT i r ii ^i^ff 



more: AhjCmel god! ah, cmel god! our peace re- 
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store, Or wound us with thy shafts no more. 

Song XIV. — The flame of love as$uc^es. Carey. 
Air uuknowii. 

Song XV. — Lovers a dream of mighty treasure. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 



rii"rJiiMi ^ f rrri.i ' i 

Love's a dream of might— y treasure. Which in 



fe 



^^^^^m 



fancy we pos— sess; In the fol— ly 



f=^m\rv^h^^ ^ 



lies the pleasnre, Wisdom always makes it 
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^7T?nrimrJi 
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When in kiire 




id> Wf a (oddess haye 
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chase: likel x - -i - on we are cheat— ed^ 



r giw i 



And an empt y cload em- 



P J r 11 I : 



brace* 

Song XVI» — Fteedom is a real treasure. Wolseley. 
Moderate. 



Freedom is 



Oiftff^J] 



ik 



pff- 



reedomis a real treasure, Love a dream, all 



i 



," \tir^, \ J J 




false and vain^ Love a dream, alT £ilsean3vain$ 



^m^'Mm i ^JM 



M 



Sboit, nncer— taiu ' is the pleasure. Sate and last-ing 



frw ri0mJM 



is the pain^ bore * 



and last ■■ 'ing 
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b the pain. 

Song XVII. — Ye happy swains whose hearts are free, 

Etherege. 
Set by Mr. Damasene. 



i 



'f i j irt 



e 



5 



^— # 



Ye hap^y swains whose hearts are free From 



^W^Hf^-J4^J =f:=g l 



love's im — pe — rial chain : Hence-forth be warn'd and 



m 




s^?Ffe 



w 



^m 



tanght by me^ And taught by me, T' a — 



i 



J'fv/J. J'lJ.^flrrr^ i 



void th'inchanting pain. Fa-tal the wolves to 



l^^-J'r- J'ljirr- ci ^ 



trembling flocks, Sharp winds to blossoms prove ; To 



m 



sm 



"-^ 



#»* # 



t± 



eyeless' seamen bidd^ rodcs. To human qui— et 
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^^ 



love. 



Song XVIII. — From sweet bewitching tricks of love. 

Set by Dr. Arne. 

Brisk. 

at 



^ 



i 



Nt 



I 



< i < 



From sweet be — witching triek*' of love, Yonng 

JK — i_.fc ^.J^ ■ N. 1^ N >.,»t 



^^r f ^fet^^ ^ 



men your hearts se core ; I>»st from the paths of 



^rcnicr^^i 



i 



^ 



23: 



sense yon rove, In dot-age pre — ma — ture : In 



'p -^i HiV-^^t^^ 



dotage pre — ma— ture. Look at each lass through 




wisdom's glass, Nor trust the na — ked eye ; Gal- 



i 



j^ if-^j^if^ 



lants beware, look sharp, take caret Thn 

Vol. III. K 
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blind eat many a fly, The blind eat many a 



r r - II ' 



fly. 

Song XIX. — Old Chaucer once to this re-iechoing grove, 

SmaH. 
Set by Dr. Arue. 
Recititive. 



jKecii^Hive. k. #^ K k. 



Old enhancer once to thif ve-ecboisg gi«ve> Song of * Tbe 



^^ 



U 



s 



#-^ 



sweet bewitching tricks of love j* But soon he found he'd 



^u^^n u i am 



$n]l\4d his renown. And ann'd each cbarming hearer with a 



i 



^ 



wsz 



^^ 



1±5= 



f 



^ ^ j» ^ 



frown: Thenself-condemn'd, self-condemu'd, anew his lyre be 



¥ riiiii \ ^'i--:m 



strong i And in repentant stndnS| . in repentant 
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Air. 



utraam. This re-can-ta-tioa aung : 



i 







i 



yri^*' 



• »■• • ^ 



LoHg nnee uat* her native sky, Fled 



^ 



beav'B — owe* 



I 



3£ 



beav'B — jetcendec) cqq— st^n-cj ; 



Ntoght 



i 



3 



i 



i 



szt 



S 



^ » 



iMw thafs aUhle*4 to bebad> He vorid*s grawo nw-tft- 



^r/^j riu-r:if ^ 



vie and mad; Save wemea ; tbcy, vm buuI; ceofetf, Ave 



e^fe^^^ 



Bucadee of ttedfef tn^*T * 



m 



^^-^ i" * 



And ev*ry vitfy^ P^^^^f 

^0 



^ 



ff» j^ 



E 



.^:;-e 



witty, pretty dame, B«M» for b«r motto, ferhermotto^ 



r :, ^Tf ir J 



Aetn §af Im inotto «nLi» th« same. 
3 
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The flow'n that in the vale are seen. The vvhite, the yellow, 



i^i^^^ 



^±= = 2 



bine and green. In brief complexion id— ly gay, StiU 



fc^ r; c j ^rj'tFT^ ^ 



set with ev*ry setting day ; Dbpen*d by wind, or 



W^ 






I 



^5 



chill*d by frost, Their odour's gone, their colour lost : 



m 



■tr JlJ j^ 



Bttt 



what is true, though passing strange, The women never 



i 



¥ ' M II 



Choms. ^ 



fade or change. 

V. 3.— To the common time movement* 
V. 4.— To the jig movement. 



JTrTT^ I 



^ ^ > > 



An lumdred months, an himdceA tongncti Aa 



Digitized 



by Google 



CLASS n. 



g)? ^ J J J | j7J :fr|:f=^rj;|=y^ 



m 



hnndred pair of i-rea longs; Five heralds, 



and 
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e±=p==e 
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w-^ 



five thousand criers. With throats whose ac-cent 



i 



^ pi j I rp P 4=N=j 



# * ji 



s=e: 



never tires, 


never tires, never tires ; Ten speaking-trumpetc 


t> 


Or 


A 




^ • 


f 




a 








r 






jV * ' 


F" 












• i 
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ll^ 
















1 








.^. 




i* — 


1^ 






Irf 1 






. 


L] 


1— J 







of a size. Would deafness with their din surprise, 



m 



g 



w:t 



jc± 



I 



Your praise, sweet nymphs, shall sing and say ; Your 



c j>'rf r-firfrfnif i 



praise sweet nymphs shall sing and say, shall smg and say ; And 



t ^'fiff. rC 



I 



m 



those that will believe it, may, may, Those that 



^i^i\i\i.r^ \ iiji m 



wai believe it may. And those that will believe it, that 
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will belit've it, may, and those that will believe it, be* 



B 



i 






lieve it, may, 

B(mg XK.-^Would yott mtk her ytm love be blest Mrs. 

Cibber. 

May be song to the air of Song XVIII. Clais V, It probably 
had an appropriate air when introdnced on the stage. 

Song XXI.— iwcy, / think not <>f thy beauty. Mrs. Betham* 

May be appositely suog to the air of Song LVIII. Part II. 
by repeating the straia to the third and fourth lines of each 
ftaim* 

Song XXn. — Would you choose a wife. 
Air unknown. 

Song XXXllr-'I pry^ihee seui me bagk my /k€«rt. Suckling, 
Sec air of Song IX, Glass lY, 

Song XXTV^'-^Haj^y the umld in that blest gge* 

Song XXV.— Wkife/or men the women fair. 
To the 1^ •f $ODgXIX. ¥utn. 
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$ong I.— ^e thai Unm a roty clteek^ — Carew. 

Was set by Henry Lawes, whose compotitioos, howeTer admt^ 
able they might be in his own age, vrill commaiid very little 
Irespect in the present 

Song 11. — Vain are the charms of white and red. Pultenej^. 

Song III. — Though, FUwia, to my warm deme. 

Song IV.— Bcimda, tee from yonder Jiow^rs. 
No airs known. 

SaogV. — It is not that I hoe ywlm. Waller. 

Appear: to hare been originaUy set by Henry Lawes. There 
are likewise notes to it by Mr. Oswald ; bot tiiefi>llowiog tune 
b the composition ef Count St Germain* 



pi f^^tolff 



m 



It is not tliat I love yon less. Than when bft> 



S 



PHI 



i 



"MLIXSiM. 



*■ J J I i9^ \~& 



fore your feet I Ugr: But, to pre ^vent the 



^^m. !'\\ r ifp rr W 



sad in- 



-crease Of hope— less love^ I 
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^ 



keep a way. 



In vaiii, a las ! for 



^,^-WM^ 



y^ 



wn 



t:±m=t 
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i 



every thing, WUicb I have known be — long to 



rrrw 



Pl ' l^p I' l^ 



m 



you. Your form does to my fancy brioGr, And makes my 



^-^^J JlflTr i ffrH J 



old wonnds blef^d a — new, Aud makes my old wounds 



^^m 



bleed a— new. 

Song VI.— Fc«, Daphne, in your face I find. 
No air known. 

Song VII. — In Chloris all soft charms agree. How. 

Set by Mr. Henry Purcell ; but the music was not judged worth 
inserting. 

Song VIII. — You say, at your feet I have wept in despair. 

Mendez. 
Set by Dr. Boyce. 



M 



i 



n::* 



^ 



^-# 



You say^ at your feet I bave wept in de-spair, And 
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Tow'd that no angel waa ev • • er. so fair : How could yon be- 



i 



m 



m 



p-^ 
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3t:^ 



Ueveall the nonsemel spoke? What know we of angels?- 



g.-rrl^Jj|Jrrirj.J^ 



I meant it in joke, I meant it in joke. What 



g>CfTrin' i -^r i :j^^ 



know we of angels? — I meant it in joke. 

Song IX. — Know Celia, (iince thou art so proudj Carew. 
No air known^ 

Song X. — Why d*ye with such disdain refuse. Vanbrook. 
Set by Mr. Leveridse. 






Why d*ye with snch dis-dain refuse, An humble lover's 



^"Jn jM^^fTTT^ 



plea? .Smce Heav'n denies you pow'r to cfaooae. You 
Vol. III. L 
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ought to Tatae me. Ungratefiil mistress of a heart, Which 



P 



Cf Njjj'l 



±i 



I so free — ly gave^ Though weak your bow, though 



^^m 



i 



blmit your dart, I soon resign'd your slave. 

Soog Xl.-^Once more LoveU mighty charms are broke. 

Sedlcy. 

Kot known. 

Song XII. — Come, let m now resolve at last. D. of Buck- 

ingham. 

No airs known* 

Song XIII. — False though she be to me and love. Congrere. 

Was set by Mr. Gnnn, but his mosic is not worth preserving, and 
DO other air has been met with. 

Song XIV. — If 'tis joy to wound a lover, Addison. 
Set by Dr. Arnold. 
Aodantino. >^— ^ J' 



m 



^llgT f^NJJJE f ' 
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If 'tis joy to wound a lover^ How 
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more to give him ease, When his passion yon dis* 



p'^rmm 



^^ 



##^ 




cover, Ah ! how pleasing 'tis to please. If 'tis 



im^pll %$ ^ 



joy to wound 



a' lo-ver^ How much more to give him 

J. 




ease, When his passion yoa dis cover, Ah ! how 



r nm \ f rc i fOi^a 



pleas-ing 'tis to please, Ah 1 how pleas-ing 'tis to 



m 



^ 



^^ 



Fine. 
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please. The bliss re turns, and we re- 

,l> Pi ^ fb*ub#f* 



i^ 




^a 



ceive traus-ports great— er than we give. The bliss re- 




turns, and we re— ceive transports great— er than we 
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give. If 'tis joy to wound a lover, How much 



m 



I 




i 



more to give him ease^ Wben his 



gu^ i m^nur^ 



pas-sioD yoa dis -cover, Ah I bow pleas — ring 'tis to 




please. The bliss re- turns, and we re—ceive transports 

jll* l ^ ^* _& i v^f f 



^'iiio^^^if^m 



greater than we give. The bliss re — turns and we re^ 



ceive ti'ansports great— er than we give. D. C. 



ceive ti'ansports great— er than we give. 

Song XV. — Away with these self bloving lads. Lord Brooke. 
Set by Mr. Dowland, the Intanist, (about 1600). 



^^ 



zi 



I 



5 



A-way with these self loving lads, Whom Cupid's arrow 
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i 



juJffir 



ff dl-r J l .j.J g 



^^ 



never glads ! A— way poor souls, that sigh and weep, For 



^ 



^ 



-f^ 



e^ 



loYe of those that lie asleep ! For Capid is a 



i 



^ 



? 



^^ 



mer-rygod, And forceth none to kiss the rod. 



Song XVL—Chknis, 'twill be for either's rest. BulteeL 
No air known. 



Song XVII. — Fair Iris I love, and hourly I die. Dryden. 



#T^ 



i 



3 



^ ^p f \ p 



3 



^ 



-*e 



Fair I-ris I love, and hourly I die, But 



^ 



U 



m 



213 



mt 



4^-& 



not for a lip nor a languishing eye ; She^s 



i 



t-^-p- 



iSi 



^^ 



fickle and false, and there we agree, For I am as 



Digitized 



by Google 



78 



LOVE-SONGS. 



* f p P 



^ 



^^ 



£ 



false and as fie — kle as she; We nei — titer be- 



I 



ji>J Jl^l^fTlr 



F--^ 



i 



i 



lieve what ei — -ther can say; and nei — ther be- 



p Z P 



T=^¥=¥i 



^ 



% 



^ K 



lie?— ing, we neither be— tray. 

Song XVIII. — J hytue thee, by heavens, I cannot 
Concanen. 



M 



r-P^ 



m 



tidtm 



P 



I love thee, by heavens, I can-not say more ; Then 



i 



^ 



p--¥- 



tact 



g — ^ 



set not my passion a cool-ing; If thou 



I T T T^^^^^ 



fc=Z3=K 



yield'st not at once I most e'en give thee o'er. For 



P J \ niw'Y-M 



I'm but a Dov— ice at fool — ing. 
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Song XIX.— Pm not one of your fopi, who to pleoie a eof 

lass. Budgell. 

Air unknown* 

Song XX. — Let not Love on me b^tow, Steele. 

Was set, in a most laboured mechanical manner, by Daniel Pur* 
cell, for Mrs. Harris : but his music was not thought worthy of 
insertion. It is preserved in the 6th volume of Durfey's ' Pills 
to Purge Melancholy.* 

Song XXr. — Give me more love, or more disdain. Carew. 
Was originally set by Henry Lawes. (See his ' Ayres and Dia» 
logues/ book Sd. fol. 1669.) 

Song XXII. — If love be life, I long to die. Davison.' 
No air known. 

Song XXIII. — Shall I, wasting in despair. Wither. 

The original music is not known ; and of the later airs none ap. 
peared worth copying. 

Song XXIV. — Shall I, like an hermit, dwell, Raleigh. 
Not known. 

Song XXV. — Why so pale and wan, fond lover ? Suckling. 

Sung by Mrs. Cross in the ' Mock Astrologer :' Set by Mr. Ra- 
mondon. It was likewise set by Dr. Ame ; but the work of 
neither composer appeared to be worthy of insertion. 

Song XXVI. — Ye little Loves, that round her waU. 



m 



^^ 



^-* 



Ye lit-— i-tle loves that round her wait, To 
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— ingf of 



bring me tid — ingt of my fate; As Ce— lia 



i 



^ 



Q^K I 



on her pil low liei, Ah; gent>ly 



^T^j i jin-fe 



whisper Stre — ^phon dies* If this will 

-^ l^i — CT-T T 1 T ^ P- 



^ ^gjWH;^! 



not her pi ^ty more. And the proud fair dis- 



^ ^ \ \A^^h^ 




'tis all a lie. And haugh — ty Stre — phon 



scorns to dit. 
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Song XXVn. — • Tis now since I sat down before. Suckling. : 
Air uoknown. 



Song XXVIII. — Jlie merchant to secure his treasure. Prior. 

Was poorly set by Dr. Greeo. The following music is by Mr. 
Jackson of Exeter. 

RecitatiYe. 



i 



m 



^ 



his 



Andant. Allegro. 



The merchant to 



^ 



^p^ ~t'~T hi y ■ J 



^ 



2:a; 



treasure Con — veys it in a borrowed name ; Eo- 






phe — ^lia serves to grace my measure, But 



Chloe is my re al flame. 



My 



i 



1E£ 



^m.. 



rr-^ 



I 



r* 



«oft-eitrene,m3r darling lyre. Up— on Eo^he-Ua'* 



»^ii ^j^ J- jj 



i 



-3-*: 



toi— ^ — ^let ky, When Chlo^ not— ed 

Vol, m. M 
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^^ 



» f f,fl. f 



m 



her de-sire^ lliat I should suig, thtt I should play. 



^''Qrrri 



§ ^ :i3L 



My lyre I tune, my voice I raise. Bat 



i 



fei t rp p f <>h r"P17 f 



i 



lEZHE 



i 



f 



r I H 3ii 



with my num — bers mix my sighs; And 



f^^ 



p f.p\^ 



t 



whilst t siog Eu-phe-lia^'s pkraise, t fix my soul on 



m 



1 



=f=^ 



I 



CtiloePs eyes. 



Faur Chlo— e blosh'd, £o- 



to:c. r-c .ii&;g i 



phe~lia irown'd^; I sun'g, and gaz'd, I 

h f b «, J. . ^■f« f P' p 



^'Ufli [jnTir ^ 



pUy'd 



trembled; And Ve— nus to the 



(j i>"i!r'fffv i rrf^f.ifX^ 



Ltf€t %-mmA, Renark'd how ill we all dissembled. Faif 

1 
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^'fr r-jfr-:i:rfff | 



CUo^ Wiish*d, £uphe-lia frowii*d ; I sang, and gaz^d, I 



p: :nr^'^ 



p=^^ 



play'd and trembled; An i Venus to tbeLoves ftronndre* 



§,"!;r i^^m^^ m 



mark'dy how ill we all dis-sem-bled : And Venns 



i 



3 



I 



i 



^e 



to the Loves abound, Remarked how ill we 



#^iUJLL4H r--H 



aU dis — som — Wed. 



Song XXIX.— /» vaij^, dear Chloe, you suggest. Yonge. 
Set by Mr. Dieupart 



r^ ^iji jj^^irn 



In Yaio, dear Chlo— e» yon saggest^ That 



rrjM i J Ji M^ra 



I in*con-stant have poss-eai'd; Orlov'd a (air— er 
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she; Would yoa, with ease, at once be cur'd Of 



all the ills you've long en — dur'aT^ 



^ 



rfjj JJ3ij.li' 



suit your glass and me. 

Song XXX.— 5AouU some perverse maUgnant star. 
No air known. 

Song XXXI.— Dear Chloe, how blubbered is that pretty face! 

Prior. 

This has been set, but no air of merit has occurred. 

Song XXXII. — When gentle Celia first I knew. Miss Aikin. 
NeTer set 

S(nig XXXIII. — / grant, a thousand oaths I swore, Bulteel. 

Song XXXIV. — Margarita first possessed. Cowley. 

Song XXXV. — Why we love, and why we hate. Philips. 
No airs known. 

Song XXXVI. — Tom Uwes Mary passing well. 



^^ 



M 



iH^'^ f l^ l 



Tom loves Mary pasing well, And Mary she loves 
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fiu i\fi r jTMrrjg 



Har*-ry^ But Harry sighs for bon—ny Bell, And 




^^ i^i \ ni{\i^^U ] 



finds his love mis— car — ry; For bon— ny Bell for 



^^^^^m 



Hio-mas bnrofly Whilst Mary slights his pas— sion : So 



pi^igcfjijccf i 



strangely freakish are the toms Of human i n— -c li" 



^^ 



na— tion« 

Song XXXVII. — Well met, pretty nymph, says a jolly young 
swain. 



p^niv^si^ 



Well met, pretty nymph, says a jolly yonng swain^ To a 
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beautiful shepherd — ess cros»r-ipir 



^(H 



±zat 



beautifhr shepherd — ess pfos»r-ipg the pUun; Why 



^J^^- TJIt Ttlp 



so much in haste ? (now the month it was May) Shall I. 



^r r I i'^^ 



venture to ask you, fair maidMi, which way ? Shall I 



w H ^^ i iii u^tm 



Yentore to ask yon fair mtud — en, which vray ? Then 



wr unt \'rnr^ 



straight to this question the nymph did re-ply, With a 



•■JH' 



=Z=K 



^ 



^ 



smile on her look and a leer in her eye, I am 



^^fcJf/Jl^~^^J^ 



come from the village, and homeward I go ; And 



now, gentle sE^herd, .pray why woold yon know? 
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Song XXXVni.—* ^ coutting I went to my lave. 



m 



m 



p=¥- 



f 



^ 



-=»-^ 



A conrt-iii; I went to my lore, 'Who u 



i^J j^^^ l ^t l ^ 



'¥¥=■ 



±^^ 



sweeter than roses in May , And when I came to her, by 



m 



¥=^ 



■=^ 



^ 



jn-jL 



m 



Jove, The de-^ni a word could I say. 

ir 



^^g-W^ 



Pft 



tSM. 



i 



walk'd with her in*-to the gar— >deD, There fally intendk^ to 



lU^il^H 



i 



#-# 



-^V^ 



i^--k- 



woo her; Bnt may I be ne*erwortha farthing, If of 



^-n 7^ f. Mf.f-i i i 



love I said a— ny thing to her* 

Song XKXJX,^Di8tracted wUh care. Walsh. 
Aur nnknown. 
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Song XL.— JWy name is honest Harry, 

The tune is < Robin Kowser,' which has not been met ^ith. 

Song XLI. — My passion is as mustard strong. Gay ? 
Tone, * Babes in the Wood.' 



p^JWiJi^ 



¥=p^ 



I 



My pas-sion is as mustard strong, I sit all sober 



^'^^^nin i iiM 



sadj Drunk as a pip— er all day long, Or 



fC^JJN I I ■ 



like a March bare mad. 



Song XLII. — A cobler there was, and he liv'd in a stall. 
See the tune in Part III. Song LXI. 

SongXLIII. — Whence comes my love? Harington. 
No air known. 

Song XLIV. — Still to be neat, stilt to be drest. Ben Jonson. 

Song XLV, — Though I am young, and cannot tell, Ben 
Jonson. 

Song XLVl. — Remember me, while far away. 

Tenderly set by Mr. Whitaker, whd has published the music. 
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Song XLVII. — Mary, I believed thee true. 

Happily set by the scientific Sir John Stevenson, 

Song XLVin. — Sweet maid, I hear thy frequent sigh, Mrs. 
Opie. 

Song XLIX. — I know you false, I know you vain. 

Song L. — It was to smiles I did surrender. Courtier. 

Song LI. — Forgive me, if I do not trust. By the same. 

Song LII. — Once, and thine alone I blame. The same. 

Song LIII. — I wonder if her heart be still the same. By 
the same. 

Song LIV. — The lover, in melodious verses, Cowper. 
No air. 

Song LV. — Boast not to me the charms that grace. Carter« 
See air to Song V. in Class III. 

Song LVI. — Ah ! credit not the rival swain. Bray. 

Song LVll,— Though, Cdia, on the flow'ry mead. By the 
same. 



Vol. III. N 
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Song I. — As Amorei with Phillu sat, Sedley. 
Virace. 






As A — mo- — ret vtitU PbH lis sat, Oii« 




evcuiug on tbe plain, And saw the charming 



»- 







FfFF^ 



ijfi 



1 



S(re~phon wait, To tell the nymph his pain. 



^ m mu^^ 



Tlie threat*— -niiig dan — ger to re move, She 
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§>'rc^r^ i c;ffg,flij 



^-^ 



voald not love, Tlus shepherd do not hear, This shep« 



^'frfl-ntj-' l 



her4 dp not hear. 

Song II. — When Phillis watch*d h^ harmless sheep, Etherege. 
Air OBknowii. 

Song III. — From place to place forlorn I go, Steele, 



m 



rf i fH fiif i T'^ 



t=3mt 



From phice to pUice for — lorn 1 go, With 



^ ^'QJ jiJJJiJf ' r tn iJi ^^ 



down cast eves, a si — lent, shade; For— bidden 



i 




^S 



JOQE 



^ 



m 



to 



4e Clare my woe ; To speak, 'till 



^i 



1 



tr: 



"IMH 



spok' 



to, 



-fraid. 
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Song IV.— D«ir CoUn prevent my warmblushes, Ly. M. W. 

Montague. 
Set by Mr. Lampe. 



o mn^^^^'im 



Dear Colin, prevent my warm blushes! Sintis 



i 



^ 



h wf 



i 



«=? 



1 T 



how can I speak without pain? 



My 



i 



*■ N fc 



^ 



g 



t 



±=i 



« — ^ 



eyes iiave oft told yoo my vrisbes, Oh 



can't yon their meaning explain? My 



^^ «iJ-l3 E 



S F f a. 



g 



a^^"^ 



pas — sion Vould lose by expression. And 



^ 



N— K 



^ 



J J J jJ-i j 



you too might cm — el — ^ly blame; Then 

don't you ex— pect a con— fes &ion Of 
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^ 



what is too ten— der to name, Of 



r^XN'JjUj^ 



what is too ten^ler to name. 

Song ^.^^If love and reason ne'er agree. 
Not known. 

Song VI. — Ah ! why must words myftame reveal f 
Set by Mr. Jackson of Exeter. 



f^rj'lj J i JiJ J ^ 



Ah, why most words my flame reveal. Why 



j p''frrrJ3Jjijrf' ^ i ^ 



needs my Damon bid me tell, What all my actions 



^ 



Jd rr-y l f J 



f-5- 



i 



prove? A blnsh whene'er I meet his eye, When- 
— s a\ 



^m 



^m 



e'er I bear bis nameya sigh Betrays my secret 
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loTe. When-e'er I hear his name, a sigh Be- 



m 



i 



S*IJ[ 



trays my secret love. 

Song Vn. — If Cupid once the mind possess. 
Air pot met with. 

Song VIII, — How hardly IcgnceaVdmij tears. Mrs .Wharton. 
No air known. 

Song IX. — Boast not mistaken swain thy art. 
Moderato. ^ 



p i nigyijjjt^^^ 



Boast not mistaken swain thy art To please my par-tial 



^■j.jujaj^H^ 



eyes ; The charms tliat have subdoed my heart, An- 

tr — >^ »''^*>\<''*^ 



i 



3 



* ^. P 




-F-T- 



other may des—pise. The charms that have sub- 




doed my heart, An— o- tUer may despise. 
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^Sang X.-^Too plain, dear youth, those telL tale eyes. Jenyi 
Set by Mr. Howard. 



1)5 



nsL 



^^^^^^ 



Too plain, dear youth, those tell-tale e^ My 



heart your own Ha nU^ . itrr 



"ca.. your own de Clare,- But, 



for beav'n's sake, let it sut fice. You 




^=Z±^^= d J 1^ ~iM 



reign tri .urn phant there. 



For. 



^^^^^^ 



bear your ut— most pow'r to^ try, 



Nor 




^m 



far ther urge your swayj 



"^t^-^^B 



Press 



^^^^^^ 



«»t for what I must deny, 



For 
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m 



5=rfe 



3 



i 



fear I should o^y, 

as: 



For 



r^^^ frr rtt 



fear I should obey. 

Song XI. — Ah, false Amyntas ! can that hour. Mrs. Behn» 
Set by Mr. Robert Smith. 



^^ 



m 



i 



**d **lg 



Ah, false Amyntas I can that hour So soon forgotten 



i 



fe 



^ 



sr* 



be, When first I yielded up my power, To be be- 



i 



^ 



J j iprrJ 



i==p: 



tray'd by thee ? Heav'n knows with how much innocence, I 



i 



j*LJ ppJip^f, 



^ 



^~#^-# 



KS 



did my heart it-sign, Unto thy faithless e~loqaence, And 



i 



^ 



i 



JTcT d 



gave thee what was mine. 
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Song Xil. — When Damon lar^igh'd at my feet Moore. 
Set by Mr. Oswald. 



l^ ^^-f jl^jj^^^ 



When Damon laugiiish'cl at my feet, And 



F^j?^ 



d J.V'5Jf* ^ 



1 be-liev'd him true, The moments of de- 



n i rr-f iri^ 



0:52 



how sweet, But, ah ! how swift they flew I 



' f if *...r ., r if l^ 



^-Ht£Ef 




The sunny hill, the flower y Tale, The 



f'JJ^J^^ i ^j-iJ 



H-^ 



garden and the grove. Hare och— ^'d to his 
ar— ^ent tale, And vowi of end - • lew lore. 



Vol. m. 
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gong XIII. — On the brow of a hill ayoungshepherdm^Mt- 
Miss M. Jones. 

Was originally set by Mr. Lampe. But the following is the more 
favourite music, composed by Mr. Howard. 



^^ ^p^^^ 



On the brow of a hill a young shepherdess 




t> 



±i± 



dwelt, Who no pangs of am—Ditioa or love had e'er 



f 

-bi 



f 



^^^^^m 



felt ; Tor a few so — bcr maxims still raa iu her 



^^ 



& 



■' j n . 4 4 



head 



, That Hvvas better to eani,eieshe eat lier bi 




bread : Th^t to rise w ith the lark was con — ducive to 






^^WTJ^g 



healdi : And to folks m a cotta^^e con-tent — went was 



t: wealth. 
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Stitig XIV. — Hlien lovely woman stoops tofoUy, Goldsmith. 
No air. 



Song XV. — Ye virgin powers defend my heart. 
Set by Tho. Farmer, B. M. 



^^M. 



P * m . P 



^m 



Ye vir -gin pow'rs, de— fend my heart Fiotn 



^ 



# 



z 



^ 



-^iee^ 



n'rons looks and smile]!, From fancy love or 



r Hf , r c i t^^^^ 



nee er art, "WLicb most our sex be- 

ts:, 



^^ 



HE 



^ 



gniles: From sighs and tows^ from 



^^^^^m 



i 



aweful fears. That do to pi- — -ty — mpTe ; From 



speaking silence and from tears, Those 
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r"rTT^Trx-T! 



springs that wa — ter love. 

Song XVI. — By my siglts you may discover. 
Set by Signor Bach. ^^ 



By my sighs yoa may dis — 



^ 



Si 



i 



4^ 



cover, What soft wishes touch my 



^=p 



f ^ 



# P 



^ 



heart; Eyes can speak and tell the 

tr 



3t 



a^ &'& - !? ^ 



m 



lov—er, Mhat the tongue must not im- 



i 



P^M 



iir 



■^ 



part; What the 



i 



tongue must not im- 




W 



part; 



What 



the 
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iii iJ ^ 



^ 



±± 



tongue must not im — part. 31nsh-iiig 



^^ 



m 



Prr 



i 



r ' ^ H y 



shame for — bids re — veal — ing, llioiights yonr 



i{. rp'ff/«.«. i T~i^ iip-ff- 



^^ 






^ S ; 



breast may <lis ap — -prove ; But 'tis 



^^ 



m 



f^tir 



^1 — ^j — Ly — u 



bard and past con ceal— ing, When we 

tr 



i 



b ft p f F 



fe 



^3 



tTK 



f F ^ 



true — \y fondly love ; When we 




m 




tme — ly fond— ly love; When we 



#-^ ^ f r i p f t ^i n 



true ly fond — ly love. By my 



i 



^m 



a 



^ 



4 # 



Bloshing ah^me for — bids re- 
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P^ 



^s^ 



veal— hig, 



BlusiiiDg sbwBC forbids re— 



^^^a^ 



veal— inj, Thoughts your bica&t may dis— ap- 



^^^^^s p^S 



pro e; But *tis hard and past cou- 



^^ 




eH 



^ 



ceal — ing, Wiien we tnie ly fond — ly 



I^^^^^ g 



love ; 



When we tnie ly fond — ly 



^P^S^fc^ 



love, When we 



true ly fond— ly 



love. By my D. C. 
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Song XVII. — Fain is evWyfond endeavouT. Mendez. 
Set by Dr. Boyce. 

±1 



i 



W~W 



^0m 



sasE 



9r~w. 



Vain is ev' ry fond eu-— dea— vour 



i^^^J'^r-^iCi:^ 



^ * d r 



To re — sist the ten— der dait; 






i 



^^S 



jli_ji 



For ex — -am — 'pleu, move us ne — ver. 



P-F-f^ 



yi»i» f 



^ 



grrg 



We must feel, to know tlie smart. 




When the shepherd bwears he's dyuo^. 



^^^^^^^j;^^^ ^ 



And onr beau— ties sets to view» 




P^^ 



Ys|— ni— ty, her aid sup— ply ing, 



Digitized 



by Google 



104 



LOVE-SONGS. 



ir-f-!\ h i J j J 



i 



s 



^=^ 



Bids us think it all onr due; 



P lTTf^-iiJ l J J J j i 



Bids us think it all our due. 

Song XVIII. — Sigh no more ladies, sigh no more, Shak« 

speare. 
Set by Dr. Ame. [This has been beaatifuUy set as a glee by Stevens.] 

Moderately quick. 






fe 



#— r# 



Sigh no more, 



-dies; 



^mm 



P-T- 



-F ^ 



la — dies, sigh no 



more ; 



^^m 



f—7- 



-f= ^ 



U — -dies, sigh no 



\ f ^ 1 1 u u r 



Men were de — ceiv — ers 



e— ver; Men • 
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i 



^^m 



f—F-^ 



- were de ceiv^^rs 



i 



-^ =H 



^— ^ 



One foot at 



aud 



p-^^-f^ 



i 



one on 



shore, 



To 






one thing con— slant ne — ^ ver, to 



&' r f f H I f j ^ •' J^ 

one thing constant ue ver. Then 



i 



^^ 



* p * p -^ 



i 



JEEE 



sigh 



not 80, 



B 



but let them 



5 



-=V-^ 



«o> 



and be yoa blithe, 



be 



"m 



•P-- 



,be 



i 



f 



1 1 



blithe, be blithe and ' mer — ry ;* 

Vol. in. p 
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f A Fm ^ 



^m 



^^ 



» ^ 



vert — ing all your sounds of woe, con- 



^ 



W 



rz=5 



vert^ing all your sounds of woe iH — to, 



i 



i 



Xfc P > (i 



? 



tUZ-Ajt 



Hey ^dowiiy liey down der — ^ry, hey down, 



¥-f-H 



5 



^ 



bey <k^vn der — ry, liey down der ^ry, 



^■!i:'\n.\[!Si 



hey down der— ry, hey down, hey down der— ry,* 
CHORUS. 



i; {ni\^^i{ \ ni 



Hey down der— ry, hey down derry, hey . down, 



^' f J J J " "^ 



hey down der— ry. 
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Song XIX.— In vain. Philander, at my feet. 
Set by Dr. Boyce. 



B 



^fe1 



mt 



Tender. "''^«'*— . -^ 

In vain, Phi lan~-dftr, at my 



i 






g 



* d * 



feel, You urge your guilt ^y 



m 



well dis- 



ikme; 



With well 



i 



m 



sem — ^bled tears in treat, New 



i 



B # 




^ 



•** - » 



k^ 



oaths 



and 



im — — — pioas 



.y P ^ i jrr 



^^ 



vows re — — -^ peat, And wrong Love's 

tr 



^ 



sa cred 
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Song XX. — Defend my heart, benigTMnt pow'r. 

May be sting to Air of Song XXVII, Part III. repeating tlie 
two last lines of each stanza. 



Song XXI. — Drink to me only with thine eyes. Ben Jonson. 
Glee for Tliree Voices. , 



^^ 



# — P- 



^ 



^-# 



Drink to me oo — ly 



with thine eyes, And 



»^JJJft l LJ-^ 



Drink to roe on — ly with thine eyes, And 



■;.Vm * 



m 



I 



^ n u u u I k 



f 



Drink to roe on--ly widi tliine eyes, And 



^ 



S 



? 



I will pledge with mine. 



^ 



^m 



^m 



■d ^ "-^ 



I will pledge with 



^ 



I will pledge with 
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^^ 



p p --F^ 



m 



Drink to me on— ly with thine eyes. And 



^Hin^jj;;! 



Drink to me on— ly with thine eyes^ And 



^ 



L\» * 



^ 



W — ^ — kH k- 



Drink to me on— ly with thme eyes, And 



^^ 



1 • 1 



I win pledge with mine* 



^^^ 



i 



^ 



I wiU pledge with mine. 



i>i*-j J f~^ 



Miizi: 



I will pledge 
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^m 



r rT fIf r-FFFT 



Or leave a kiss with— in the cap, And 



#' M:jcr:i&^ 



Or leave a kiss vrith — in the cup, And 



6*- 



w — I — ^ 



Or leave a kiss with — in the cap, And 



r A«t * P- 



i 



¥^ — p- 



^ 



P-± 



I'll not look for 



0\ : r ^ 



^-4^ 



I'll not look for 



# P- 



m- 



^m 



ril not look for wine. 
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Drink to me on — ly ^ith thine eyes, And 



^^LzL^f ^tfj^ 




Drink to me on— ly with thine eyes, And 



^ 



I 



V — ^ ^ 



Drink to me on — ly with thine eyes, And 



i 



JL. 



§^ 



I will pledge with mine. 






I will pledge witli mine. 



')="/ J J^ 



^ 



I will pledge with mine. 

Song XXII. — The tears I shed must ever fall. Miss C. 
Song XXIII. — If *^ love to wish you near, Dibdin. 
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Song XXIV,— OA, Henry ! didst thou know the heart. 
To the tune of Soog XLIV. Class V. 

SoQg XXV. — You tell me Tm handsome, E. Moore. 
May be snug to the Air of Song LV. Class T. 

Song XXVI .-^flbw yonder ivy courts the oak. WsLy, 
See Class III. SoDgXVII. 

Soog XXVII. — Yes, Mary-Anne, I freely grant » Mrs.Opie. 

The music to tfait will be found in a set of songs published by 
Mr. Biggs. 

Song XXVIII. — / heard the evening-linnet's voice. Finlay. 
To the tone of * Gramachree.' 

Song XXIX. — Does pity give, though fate denies. Mrs. 
C. Smith. 

jSong XXX. — Ere Henry embarked on the blue waves of 
ocean, D. Carey. 

Song XXXI.-^illiZdl breeze, when thou shalt fan my fair. 
Miss Seward. 

ScHig XXXII.— Good-morroti; to the day so fair, Horrick. 

Song XXXin.— flou^ ftoee^ thy m^fdest light to view. Dr. 
Leyden. 
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Song I. — Sweet are the cJiarms cf her I love* Booth. 
Set by Mr, Leveridge. 



P 



¥-^¥--P- 



ttn 



^p 



Sweet are the charms of her I love, More fra — grant 



§> 'J ^ i ^rctf 



^ I J I i*I^^J 



I 



v^ 



than the da — ^mask rose, Soft as the down of tortle* 



gmftrff ip r fg ''ii^^ 



dove, Gentle as wind whenl^e — pbyr blows ; Re-fresh-iiu: 



h\ m \w P r W 



^^ 



as des— — cend — ing rains Tosnn-bomt climes and 



§) ^Jhl- jl 



± 



tbint — .y plains. 
Vol. Ill, Q 
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Song II.— Afj/ days have been so wondWous free. Pamell. 

This song has been set by Mr. Jackson of Exeter, yrhose mnsie 
iwill be found among the airs, in Class I. Song LXXV. (< Ah, 
' croel maid ! how hast then chang*d.') The following seem to 
be the origmal notes. 



m^nifpm- 



My days have been so won — d'rons free, The 



fri fttfrn m J T 



little birds that fly With careless ease from 



^^ 



i 



1^ 



fegal^'f It: 



xm 



tr^ to tree. Were bat asbless'das I. Ask 



y,-#-#^# I fm^ 



^ 



I 



P-z P' P^ 'P 



1^ r s| K ■ t^ I k 



^-N — k' 

gliding waters, if ^ tear Of mine increas'd their 



l-g - ^t^E^gJ 



stream, Or ask the flymg gales^ if e'er I lent, I 



H^^J^I^-^IM 



lent a sigh to them. 
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Song III. — Stella, darling of the muses. Mrs* Pilkington. 
' To a celebrated air in Demetrins.' 

3 " 3 "w 3 



¥T^ iW^m ^ 



Stella, darl— idg Of the Moses, Fairer than the 



KmMMM 



n^ 



blooming spring ; Sweetest theme the poet chooses, 



f%^ 



m 



P*m P P -h-^^CT^ 



When of thee he strives to sing, Mlien of thee h« 



#^fffl^l l fffl,%^ 



atrives to sing. While my sonl with wonder trac — e» 

-« — N^ N 



r^ r pimm 



All thy charms of face and mind, All the beauties, 
3 3^^"^ ^ "T^ 



4i:-i^nw3f;^i ^ 



all the graces, of thy sex in thee I find^ 
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r i f fJT^^^^^n i 



Of thy sex in thee I find. 

Song IV.— ^en Delia on the plain appears. L. Lyttelton. 
Set by Mr. Holcombe. 



0^ \ :!i\n \ w^ m 



When Delia on the pTain ap— pears, AVd 
- ^ ■ ^ ' I n T I hi f ^ 1 n — -K— N- 



^ 



m 



s 



r-^g 



1*^ 



f=i«S 



by a thou — sand ten^ler fears, 



1 would ap- 



^^^te^^ 



proach, bat dare not move : Tell me, my heart, if 



^Sfc^^tt 



this be love? TeUne, tall me, my^ biart, if 



f'gi^i.^- H 



this be loveP 
Soug v.— ^ he lay in the ptain, his arm under hit head. 
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Srn^ Vli— Dc/ecfed a$ true converts die, D. of Buckinghain.: 

Song VII.— iStg/im^ and languishing I lay. Ditto. 

Song VIII. — Fhillis, men say that all my vows. Sedley. 
No airs known. 

Song IX. — / told my nymph, I told her true. Shenstone. 
Set by Mr. Joseph Harris, organist of Ludlow. 



AnHflfif. AffpttiiO- ^ 



I 



#--^~# 



^*=- 



Aadant.Affetta 



I told my nympb, I told her true, My 

■1 -- ^ " 



^Nm^ 



I 



fields were small, my flocks were few, My 




were small, my flocks were few ; While 



i 



i 



i 



1 - t 



faiilt'ring accents bpoke my fear, That Flavla 



^m 



(n 



¥^ 



m 



% 



night not pro?e sin — cere, While ftult'ring 
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^m 



^ 



^ — rf 



I 



ac — cents spoke my fear, That Flavia might not 



^ *"" j 



j&* . 1 T b_ 



1 



prove sm— *-cere, 

Song X.— /kwi I fcc«» by fate decreed. Baker. 

Set by Mr. Abiel Whichello, (It may be also sung to Dr. HowarflV 
ttine in < Love in a Village.') 



g 



n — 1 



^^ 



i 



£3tit 



O had I been by fate decreed Some humble 



i 



jj|j> i rJJJij 



•i *l d r 



cotiage swain, In Kosa— linda's sight to feed My 



§>'rj^ijj. 



^ 



^■#~e 



^«fe-F- 



sheep up -on the plain ; How happy would those 



fer r rl r r l j MJl 



r-f- 



day« have pass'd, Which now are till'd with woe ! You 



i 



i 



S3 



d- I ' >MW - 



g--&-F 



eoTions pow'rs I why have yon plac'd My fair one*s 
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m 



I 



e-if 



^ # ' o 

lot" so low ? 



Song XI. — We all to conquering beauty bow. 
Set by Dr. John Blow. 



§,M | ; J i ff f Jl ffj^ ^ 



We all to conquering beauty bow, Its 



§ >^ f:cf^j^ Ji jj 



jQE 



31 



pleas-ing pow'r admire ; But I ne'er knew a face till now^That 



§,'':f f f fJ3iJ 



^ I f F» » f r 



conld like yours in— spire : Now I may say, Vwe 



^^m 



^te 



s 



met with one amazes all mankmd ; And, like men gaz— ing 



rr^jj ijj^^ cJ ' f ig 



on the sun, With too much light • am blind* 

Song XII. — Tell me not I my time mis-spend, Eaton. 
Was set by Heniy Lawes. No other air is knowik 
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Song XIH. — Sweet are the banks when spring perfume$* 

Woty. 
Allegretto. 



Allegretto. ^ wm 

Piano. ^ — ^ 



Sweet are the banks when spring perfames. The 



^[Jtnii^^'ita^ 



verdant plants and laughing flow'rs; Fragrant the y'l—o — lel 



fe^^ ^^g 



as it blooms, And sweet the bloss<~oms af—ter show'r^ 



|>^m%Er%j^ 



i 



Fragrant the vi — o-'let as it blooms, And 



1^ 



^^wji r I 



sweet the blossoms af ter sfaow'rsi And 



^"TfJ ^; i f 7^' ^; ^ 



sweet the blosfoms^ sweet tlie blossoow, 



And 
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fe^^ 



I 



Tf^t^ l 



sweet the blossoms af — ter show'rs : Sweet is the soft the 



fr/cr : i :;^^T[,iF i 



ff^^^tn 



siiDn^ breeze. That f4ns tlie golden orange grove ; Bat 



^^^^rtg 



oh! how sweeter far than these, The kisses are of 



rtrrij^jcgi 



i 



^ 



her I love, But oh I how sweeter far than these The 



y:ft.cf^&jrTT^ 



^ 



kisses are of her I love. The kisses are 



r^-^-^Titrg ^F^ ^ 



of her I love, 



The kisses are of 



r^N-ftt 



her I love. 

Vol.. m. 
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Song XiV. — For me my fair a wreath has w&be, Gaitkk/ 

Set by Mr. Giardmi. 
Sicilifltia. 




f'or me my fair a wreath has wove, Where rival flow'i^ in 



rrrr ^T^L ^ife p 



union meet, Where rival flow'rs in union meet; As 



i 



^ 



f 



oft she kiss'd this gift ef love, Her breath gave sweetness 



^jJ^i^JaJ 



4 — 4- 



%9 Hie tvf^ff As oft she kissed this gift of love^ Her 



,3, ii^( \ \U-^ \ }- U I 



breath gave sweetness to the sweet, Her breath gave sWeietitfest 



»r:r II 



to the sweet 

Song; XV.— -CMie to blame my melancholy. Sir h Moore. 
No air. 
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Song XVI. — That which her slender waist confined. Waller. 
Air nuknowiu 

Song XVII. — Let the (imbitUms ever find. E. of Dorset. 

The only notes to this toug which have been discovered, possess 
too little merit to iutitle them to a place in this collection. 

Song XVIIJ. — Bltss'd as th' immortal gods is he. Philips. 

' Was set by a Mr. Stnbley, and (doubtless in a masterly style) by 
Mr. Jackson of Exeter. It is however more usually sung to 
the foUovring fvery beautifiU Scotch tnqe. 

Tune : — * I wish my love were in a mire.' 



S.ow. i^^ ^^ ^ 1^^ 



Bless'd as th'immortal gods is he, The 



^" f pf [xJ-T I r ^ ^ 



youthfwbo fondly .aits by ' thee And 




hears and sees thee, all the whale, Softly spedk, and 



If ^^mrz 



ff^jrrll- 



^ 



^m 



sweet-ly smile. Twas this depriv'd my tool of rest, And 
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yr^^'tfcfe 



rais'd Eucb tumults in my breast ; For while I gaz'd, in 

tr 




transport toss'd. My breath was gone, uiy voice was lost. 

Song XIX. — My goddess Lydxa, heaxi'nly fair. Earl ' of 
Rochester. 



g^^^^B^ 



My god— ^ess Lydia^ heav*n— ly fair, As 



^J^i^i fpi^ 



li lies sweet, as soft as air; Let 



^^^^^m 



loose thy tresses, spread thy charms. And 



fVJiJjj r i ^'iij^ ^ 



to my love give fresh alarms. 



Digitized 



by Google 



CLASS V. 



1S5 



Song XX.— On Behnderd's bosom lying. 
Air unknown* 

Song XXI. — To be gazing on those charms. Carey. 
Set by the Author. 

± 



0^ [^ 



^ 



@ 



9 m~0 



ti^ 



ikS I ^ ikd^^ ^ 



To be gias ing ou those chiirms, 



a 



ffP=P 



inr 



±^^ 



m I ^ ikd^ 



To be fold -ed iu those anna,- 



To n -uite my lips with thooe 




Whence e——tem ftl sweetness iiows; 



To b« 




Jov'd by one so fiut. Is to be bless' 



d be- 



yond com— pare* 
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Song XXII. — The bird that hears her nestlings cry 
Moderato. 






The bird that hears her nestlings cry, And 



^^ m "i ^ ij ~ i 



^.-,+4^3^^ 



flies abroad for food, Re — turns im— pa — tient 



^^ tf [f r- t i ff c.:f:;Hf^ 



through the sky, To nurse her cal-low brood. The 



gmrrg icf ff 'J^ J+i ^ 



tender mother knows no joy, But bodes a thousand 



^^^ 




i 



#-^ 



harms. And sickens for the darting boy, ^lliilt 




ab — sent from her arms. 



Song XXIII.! — From all uneasy passions free. j)uke Qf 
Buckingham. 
No air known* 
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Song XXIV. — Otwe more PU tme the vocal shell. Garrick. 



^^^^^^m 



Once more 1*11 time the to— -cal shell. To 
-« 1 — HH — S^ — 1?^ 



y-T^.Jl/j. i jgj-4^ 



dales my pas sioii tell; A 



yj ^'f.ynif'M ^^ 






flame which time caa nev - • • - er qnell. That 






M 



m 



? 



• •p» » 



boms for love— ly Pegg— y. Yet greater banb the 



*^ 



^ 



fB'»§r' ^ 



t^ 



lyre shoold hit ; For say what subject is more fit. Than 



r^%^r%i: A^ 



to re-cord the sa — cred wit, Aod bloom of lovely 






P^ — y 
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Song XXV. — The silver moori's enamoured beam. Cun- 
ningham. 
Set by Mr. Battishill. 



^^^^-^^ I rt ^fi^fa 

Andante. . ^ -^ "^-^ 



llie silver moon's en — amonr'd beam Steals 



^^^ 



•^ 



I 



soft ly through the night. 



To 



b f ». - i - " i -p>r 



^ 



•^ 



iz±i 



wan-ton with the wind ing stream. And 



^^jg n T F^ 



kiss re: fleet ed light. To beds of down, go 



i 



t* 



s 



^ ^ 



F-^ 



PP^ 



baUn— — y sleep, (Tis where you've seldom been) MayV 



|i^r\jEj' ^ i ^ fij-ii 



?i — gil while the shep herds keep, ITitk 
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»!> 



h'hsh 



Kate of Ab—er deen, With Kate of Ab- er- 



^-'T'f j I 'fgJ^ f^lM 



deeo, With Kate of 

Song XXVI. — The western $iy was pwrpled o*er. Shenstone.* 
Set by Mr. Dibdio. 



W^^ n- n M 



Recitative. The west— era sky was purpled 



H-fi^ 



i 



pi m — » 



o'er. With ev'iy pleasing ray; And flockt re- 



i^^p^^S 



▼iVing, felt no more 1 he saltry heats of day : When, from an 



# cc c c 



N 



ha^zle's art— -less bow'r, 



Soft 



^^ 



^^ 



ivarbM Stie— pluai'* tongne; He WcM'd tbe 

Vojt. IJI, ' S 
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• ■ ■ » 



P 



scene, he blessed the hour, While Nancy's praise he snng. 

Allejrro. **^ "-»>. 

^ P- 



i 



i 



ss 



i 



1 # -A 



Moderato. 



Let fops with fickle falsehood range The 



l^te 



v-j 



^ 



fcffi 



-#--#■ 



ot wanton love, While weeping maids la — 



p^^l fT^t|l^^ 



ment the change, And sad— den ev*— — ry 



<l-r"npg i yg 



I 



grove : But endless blcsswgs crown the day, I 



^xiT s"f7 i ji - f I jjj a 



saw &ir Ediam's dalef And ev'ry biea^ng 

0^1 F ^ 



m 



%4mf4^ 



find its way, To Ntn— -cy of the 
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Vale. 



Song XXVll.— Not, Celia, that Ijuster am. Sedley. 

Song XXVIII. — Not the soft sighs of vernal gales. Johnson. 
No tan known. 

Song XXIX. — The gentle swan with graceful pride. Cun« 

ningham. 
Set by Dr. Aroe. 
tJSL 



i 



$ 



¥^ 



M 



2: 



I 



Andante. Tbe gentle swan, with gracefhl pride. Her 




glomy plamage lavei, And sailing down tbe 



^^^^ttfe 



sil ^vcr tide, Divides the wki8p*r*ing 



f-fffffffrfoJ i lfrrm 



waves 



Divides tbe whisp'ring 
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^,im^ ^\i\y^ 



i 



vfwes* The silver tide • - , that wand'riiig flows, Sweet, 



i 



w. 



*—-p 



S^ 



sweet to the bird must be ! But not so sweet, blithe 



^ 



i 



-I ' rii p r ' r r f p'' 



Cupid knows^ 



.As Delia is to me^ As 



^^ Vf ff f ^^ JUm 



pe *- lia 18 to me. 

Song XXX.— 7/" toine and mtmc have tK^paw'r. Prior. 
Air mdcoowa* 

Song XXXI.— Come, 'Chloe, and give me sweet kisses, Han* 

bury WiUiams > 
Brisk. 



Come; Qiloei uid ghre me smteXVJauu, For 
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f KQOW'^l^ll'^il 



tweeter sure girl never g«ve ; But wiiy, is the midst of mj 



^ 4^i \^ n n 



blissesy Do yoa ask me horn maay' I'd 



§>' ^ r\ 



Sf=? 



I 



I 



have? 



I'm not to be stint -ed in 



PfiKm4r^frfttfS 



pleasure, Then prithee, my charmer, be kind ; For, 



f.n^imi r 



whilst I love thee beyond mea— — sure, To 



y^fJ'^ifj^Nr^ i i 



nnmben I'll ne'er be con— fin'd. 

Song XKXJI.^When charming TermiuiUa$mgi. Burnabjl 
Air unkaown. 
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Song XXXIII. — Thus KUiy, beautiful and young. Prior ? 
Set by Dr. Arne. 



i 



iM J. : w f J 



ETS 



Andante Allegro 



Thos Kitty, beaatiful and young, and wild as colt nn- 

tr 



g,'»''i-JJrp|p> JJlTi ^ J 



tam'd, Bespoke the fair irom whom she sprung. With 

tr 



i 



^ 



-F P- 



±3t 



little rage inflam'd : In — 6am'd with rage at 



f' \-a^ f \ rn \ \ fR 



sad restraint. 



^^ 



bich wise ma — ma ordain'd ; And 

tr 



^ 



forely vex'd to play the saint, Whilst wit and beauty 



m 



^p^ 



^ 



reign'd, Whilst wit and beau-ty reign — — 
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— *d, And sorely fex'd to play the saint. Whilst 



f4i^M^ 



i«it and beauty reign*d. 

Spng XXXVI.— iSfe^ and Flavia, ev*ry hour. Mil. Pilk- 
ington. 



Firgjpf&Ttnti 



Stella and FiaTia, ev* ry hour, Do Tarious 



WT^ Jli^^ltf 



hearts sor prise; In Stella's soul lies all her 



^SS^ft 



pow'r. And Flavians in her eyes. In Stella's 




soul lies aU her pow'r. And Flafia'a in her 
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9r\\f ^i^^Mikij^ 



^m 



eyes. 



^m 



More boundless Flavians conqnesti 

it 



rr fe 'O J' lJ i^ iJ - QB 



m 



are, And Stella's more con — dn'd *, AU can dis — oem a 




f-^^r^ 



i 




face that's fair, But few a lovely 



^^ 



mind* 

Song XXXV. — The shape alone let others prize, Akenside. 
No air known. 

SoBg XXXyj.—When innoeenee <md beauty meet. 



^.i\\lrr\iJi- ^ ^ ^ 



When innocence and beanty meet, To. add to love>*]y 



^iJj i ^^yfj^i ^^ 



female grace, Ah»howbeymdaj&— proniaw mHti^ U 
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ev' — ry fea — ture of the face. By 



§''iiWWx ^ ^ '^\j^ 



virtne, ripened from the bud. The flow*r ao-ge— lie 



1 J f j^ jtr- 



mm. m 



¥n r I 



odours breeds. The fragrant charms of being good, Maket 



^^" rt.cf» jjj-ii 



gawdy Yice to smell like weeds. 

Song XXXVII. — My dear mistress has a heart Earl of 

Rochester. 
Set by Dr. Ame. 

:S: 

■« 3ad 



i 




gjijj' iJj3Ji 



m 



My dear mistress has a heart. Soft as 



^^ 



P--P 



i 



^-# 



ttoK Ugd looks riM gave me, Wben witb IotCi r«« 

vo;,. ni. T 
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f ♦ 



i 



rist— ^les8 art,- 

I I tr 



And tier eyes, she 



i 






Pi 



&''-i i M'r i rr:Ep^ 



did en — slave me. Bat her con — stan— 



f"-fIl l lMJf'J l ff l f't 



cy's so weak, She is so wfld and apt to 

tr tr 



y-rr j -.ii>j .n'ij i ,jJ^ 



wander. That my jealous heart wonld break, That my , 



fr i x'^\^t 1 '' ^ 



^m 



jealous heart would break. Should wo Kre one 

f ft- 



m 



^M 



i 



day m-— «Mi"-— der» 
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Song XXXVIII. — No more of my Harriet, of Potty no 

more. Smart. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 



^lUJ j i M^ ^ 



Mod*>. All*>. 



No more of my Harriet, pf Polly no more, Nor 



^ ^-/ f JJ T 



m 



all the bright beauties that charmed nie before ; My> 



^ J.JJ^-^J | JJL4^ 



self for a slave to gay Veuns I've sold. And 



^ff Jr fJ i f J.j^ 



bartcr'd my freedom for ringlets of gold: I'll 



ji>f i jjj/^'iJ i 



throw down my pipe, and neglect all my flocks, An4 wil| 



a>Hri^riji 



^, 



(S\ 



sing to my lass wifii the gold-en locks. Fll 



§* r i Jjjj l r^^^ 



throw down my pqpe, and neglect all my flocks, And will 
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e- 



m 



lL±tM. 



iz=z± 



sing to my lass Mritli the golden locks. 



Song XXXIX.— Fc* Tm in love, I ftel it now. White- 
head. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 



i 



K^->> 



a 



m^ 



^o^'y- Yes I'm m love, I feel it now, And 



i 



s 



r F¥ 



t 



^ 



4^ 



Ce— — lia has un done me, 



And 



S 



S 



¥=¥fH¥^ 



W^i 



»§ r 9 



i 



tteOSj 



Ce lia has un— done me ; And yet 1*11 swear, I 



±s 



1^ 



i 



tKt 



£ 



n 



can*t tell how^ The pleasing plague stole on me : And 



^ 



^^ 



I 



yet ril swear I can't teU haw The 
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pleating plague stole on me, Tlie pleasing plagne stole 



f ^ n - I I ■ 



on me. 



Song XL. — Of all the girls that are so smart. Carey. 
Set by the antlior. 



puimr^i ^ r f?^ 



Of a!l the girls that are so smart, Tliere's none like 



^^ 



m 



intd p a 



-F-^ 



W-K 



prutty Sally ; 



She is the darling of my 



i 



m 



1=3 



? 



ojir alley. 



hearty And she lives in 



^ rMf tntTft^ 



There's ne*er a la dy in the 




Pf^ 



Is half la tweet «i Sallys 
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She is the darling of my heart, And she lives in 



^^m 



our alley. 

Song XLI. — All in the Downs thejleet toas moofd, Gaij. 
Set by Mr. Leveridge. 



m 



Mp i T' 



I 



jFF 



3 



All in the Downs the fleet was moor'd, The 



^''' piJIjj I jJJ 



#^R^ 



^^ 



streamers waving in the wind, When black -ey'd Susan 



i 



i=a 



^ 



TWT^TpT-p 



t 



came on board. Oh ! where shall I my true love find ? 



y r r r i fftifrr t ^ 



«^ 



Tell me, ye jovial sailon, tell me true, If my tweet 



rT3JJiJJ>Ji c; frfirfr i jg 



^Euiiwiy Ifvy tweet VUliam taiU 



a-^Bong tkit^ 
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^m^ 



crew! 



Song XLn^— r^ou rising sun, whose gladsome ray, Steell 
fiei by Dr. Arne. 

'4 



FOFTTTTtM 



Thou ris — ing sun, whose ghid — some ray . In* 



l>uS£igk 



i«1 I i4 



•ffflJif^^iLb giitt 



vite» my finr to m ral play; 



i 



^^ 



g 



^ 



Dispel the mists and clear the skies, And bring my 



i 



m 



P S I P 



m 



Orra to my eyes. 

Spng HiAll.^^JFaft me s&me soft tjnd cooling breeze,--^ 

Croxal. 
Set by Harry Carey, 
Not too fast. 



y ^fJr iff fr i Pfiff fi g 



Waft me some soft Mid cooling breeie, To Wrndsor** 
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322 



e 



-y kind retreat, U'heresyWan sceneit 



g)' f r j | j fir pi 



! ^»lP#*g 



wide spreading trees, Re — pell the dog—star's rag-— ing 




heat. Where tufted grass and mossy beds Af— A>rd a 



m 



Pi 



P-^ 



I 



#- ^ 



f 



rural calm re pose. Where wood — bines hang their 



y ' ^ I 1 ^ 



m 



dewy beads, And fragrant sweets a— ronnd dis- 



^^i 



close. 



Song XLIV. — Nancy f wilt thou go with me. Dr. Percy; 
Set by Mr. Carter. 
Largo andante expressivo. 



O I^an— cy, wilt thoo go with iiie.Mor 
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.j/iHJ,i]J^^^'JJ^ l g'M 



sigh to leave the flaunting town ; Can si lent glens have 



m 



^ 



^fe 



^^ 



I 



zzz 



cbamufbr thee. The lowly cot, and nuset gown? No 



g^gff^t'ffl-'^ti"^^ 



longer dress'd in nlken sheen. No longer deck'd with 



^^Hr \ { Ii 



^ f f 9 



i 



jewels rare. Say, canst thou quit 



^.^C.j. ;|J.jj;f^ lj j 



each. 



court— ly scene^ Where thon wert fair— est of the fair?" 



1 ^ U. tr J l ^ f. ; ^ 



Say, canst thoa quit eaehcoort-ly scene. Where 



&EijiJffl^^T33?r^ 



thoa wert &ir-^«st . of — tbe fait? Where 

Vol. m. u 
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^ 



»r# -b 



i 



I 



thoa . wert fairest. 



Where 



thou wei 



^ 



^ 



wert fairest, 



Where 



» 






^ 



^ 



thoa wert fair est 



of the fair. 



Song XLV. — Come, dear Pastora, come away. Miss 

Whateley. 

No air known. 

Song XLVI. — Hail to the myrtle shade, Lee. 



^^'i ri\ \ H ^ f n^ 



Hail (0 the myrtle shade, All hail to the 



^^^^^p 



nymphs of the fields, Khigs wonldnpt here in — ^vadethe 



^' v :\mnnm 



pleasures that Tir-rtne yields : Beanty here o^tem her 
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§>'^'T nfT -rifrr 



tP-f--mT^f- - P ' ^ 



^^^ 



arms, To soften the languishiog mind, And Phillis on- 



g >^"^ff:ri"' ^MUm 



locks all her charms : Ah, Phillis, ah why so kuid ? 
Song XLVil» — Come, dear Amanda, quit the town. 



fulMh im 



#7 



Come, dear A — man — da, qnit the town, ^d to the 



^^ \ !lJkf^ ^ 



m — ral ham-lets fly; Behold, the wintry storms are 



i 



w-f 



^ 



^m. 



^ 1 4 



gone, A gentle radiance glads * the sky. 



^pi^s^S 



The burds a— —wake, the flow'rs appear. Earth spreads a 



m 



j^ 



* 



I 



s 



Ter— -dant couch for thee; Tis jdy and 
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n 



#--«"-F#^ 



Cl^^-^U I 'fg^ 



zix 



mnsic all \»e hear, 'Tis love and hesaty ail we 



^^ 



Song XLVIII. — Hiwte, wij^ rein-deer, and let us nimbly go^ 

Steele > 

Iijo air fnown* 

Song XLIX. — When liere, Luanda, first toe came. Earl of 

Middlesex. 
Set by Mr. Holcombe; 



When h^re, Lu— cin^, fire 



m 



When h^re, Ln— cin^, firet we came, Where Arno 



i^4;:^j£ r^M j . 1 ^ 



rolls his* sil — — ver stream ; 



How bUthe the 



^"^r^^ijrrirj 



^ 



nymfdisy the iwains how gay^ Content in— sptr'd each 

r% i j iJ i jaJ i g^ft 



rural lay. 



birSr io 



li?e--tt— er concert 
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fel 



m 



sung, The grapes in thick er cliuters hung ; 



^" J f. m 



f T i ff v<F 



i 



i^-^ 



All *look*d at joy could ne— yer ikil, Among the 



i 



^ 



m 



sweets of Arno's vale. 

Song L. — Be still, ye winds, and attentive ye swains, 

Moore. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 



m 



w=^ 



^m 



Gently. Be still, O ye yninds, and attentive ye swains, Tis 



^f frr i rrr i r^-/j.ij 



Pfacebe invites, and replies to my strains; The 



jr-f-f^ 



n~~"TF 



i 



son never rose on, Search idl the world through, A 
shepherd lo bleit'd, or a fiur • out so true ; A 
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^^ 



#-Tn# 



¥^^ 



m 



^ — ■>% 



shepherd «o bless'd, or a fair - one so true. 
Phoebe. 



i 



. I » . qgES 



3 



C3IE 



CoHn. 



'Tis love, like the sun, that gives light to the year, The 



<i« » p 



3 



i 



n — J 



f 



Tis loTCy like the sun, that gives light to the year, The 



-3M#^ 



pg 



^ 



^^ 



J sweetest of blessings that life can en— dear, Our 



[p 



§■§ * 



j i /r T ir 



sv^eetest of blessings that life can en — dear. Our 



^ri-i-m-t 



• IP ^ 



trw 



pleamre* it brightena, drives sorrow a— way, Oivet 



^^ 



m 



pleasures it brightens, drives sorrow a*— way. Gives 
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joy to the niglit, and enlivens the day, Gives joy to the 



m 



^m 



^^ 



joy to the night, and enlivens the day, Gives joy fo the 



3 



1 



g 



F-^ 



M*^ 



lught, and en — livens the day. 



^^ 



1 



ni^it, and en — livens the da^. 

Song LI. — Come live with me, and be my love, Marlow. 
The original music. 



m 



e 



e 



# — P- 



m 



Come live vnth me, and be my l^ve. And we will 



^^ 



^ 



t 



all the pleasures prove, That valliesy groves, or 



j|,^r f i r rfttir^ i f ^ 



bills and fields. And all the steepy moontains yields. 
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A LATER AIR. The editor is in doubt whether tliere be not • 
third (exclnsive of Dr. Aroe*s Scotch air) better tlian either. It 
is likewise prettily set as a glee by Mr. Webbe. 



y^ jlUrgy j ^ 



Come Uto with me, and be my love. And 



f^r m^ jJ i jfC f:^ 



we will idl the pleasures prove. That Tallies, groves, or 



r n^ i ^u j^ M ti. 



bills, and fields. And all the steepy mountain yields. 

3 



»■ ri i ii;, i .f i iiifliLi 



There will we sit np-— <on the - rocks, And 



mtm i f ^^^^ n^ m 



see the shepherds feed their flocks. By shal-low rivers, 
3 



j|.'fff°ii ' ffftri»f 



to whose iaBsy Me— Io-kHoib butis sing madrigals ; Me* 
1 
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lodioiis birds ling naadrigala. 

*«* To accommodate tiiis tone to the words, a verse must be omitted 
in the siiijpDg. 



Song LII. — Jf all the world and love were young, Raleigh. 
May be sang to the same notes. 

Song lAIJ.'^Hliere the l^ht cannot pierce, in a grove of taU 

trees. Brerewood. 

May be smg to the following aur. 

JSong LIV. — When the trees are all bare, not a leaf to be 

seen. Brerewood. 
Set by Mr. Lockhart. 



p^ m ^ 



^jiu, ace 



m 



^Irly *3l3 



AU*>. Mod*>. 

When the trees are all bare^ not a leaf to be steoi And the 



^ ^^ f riff, r. 



±zfzztt 



meadows then* bean-ty have lost; 



When 



g* ^ni^aw^^ 



natiire't dinrwb'd of her mantle of green, And the 
Vol. ni. X 
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streams ate fast bound by the frost : While the 



^m 



■ f \ u 



i 



m 



ex5 



peasaiit, inactive, standi shivering with cold, As 



^^ 



^ 



tsis 



Is — s: 



r r 



bleak die wiuds north-erly blow; 



And the 



PnjJ^ i fnH^JH-t 



innocent flocks ifan for ease ta the fold, With their 



k-h0iw 



6»--K 



fleeces be^rinkled with snow: 



And the 



i 



WWi 



C-# 



^-^ 



^ — k- 



in-nocent flocks jmn for ease to the fold. With their 



^ J^j'W^^ufci 



fleeces besprinkled with snow. 
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Song LV.— 0*cr moorlands and mountams, riide, barren, and 

bare. Cunningham. 
Set by Mr. W. Goodwin. 

± 



Affett*'. — ^ 



m 



i 



i 



0*er moorlands and mountains, rode, barren, and 



sas 



t 



m[0W 



bare, As wilder'd and wearied I roam; A 



l» ^? i xpU^ 



Si 



gentle yonng ibepherdes* sees my de—spair, And 



^■H^ fe^ -^ ^ 



leads me, o'er lawns, to her home : Yellow sheaves from rich 



^ ■ 'i'jijj J J' J | '^1 JK 



Ce— res her cottage had crown'd. Green rushes were 



^^^^^m 



•trew'doD the floor, Her casement sweet woodbinei crept 
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¥'^:^n'\ oi m 



wan — ^ton — ly round. And deck'd the sod 



^^ 



S—Tg 



i 



^ ^ I J 



seats at her door. 

Song LVI. — In the merry month of May. Breton. 
Set by Dr. Wilson. 



I 



p-t 



^m 



i 



s 



In tbe merry month of May, In a 



^^ 



I 



♦— E 



BMni bj break of day, Forth I walk'd by the wood 



IT fi^lJ^^^ 



side. When as May was in his pride ; There I 



^AJJJ'rc c nfnrrj-^ 



•py*d all alone, all a-lone, Phfl— li-— da and Co*ry-don. 
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Song LVII.— ritftt my pass'd life is mine no more. Earl of 

Rochester. 
t^t by Br. Joha Blow. 



f^r^-^rJltolll 



AH my pass'd Hfe is mine no more^ The 



.^iJjj^M-^ i r^J i 



fly - - iug hours are gone; Like tran— si— to— ry 



» JlM | J€ 'f l [ l fJ l 



dreams giv'n o^r, Whose 



\ are kept in stdre, By 



i 



IhiWP 



H 



me-mo-ry a lone. 

Song LVIII. — Can laoe be controuVd by advice* Berkeley ? 
Set by Mr. Rnssel, 

-m-^ hr-T ^-N- 



y? jifj^;jiJ3J3j]ij.tq 



Can love be con— troui'd by ad vice? Can 



yjji wjjj? i j# 



madness and reason a gree? O Molly! who'd 
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e — ver be wise, If madness is lov — ing of thee ? 



rmw? 



Let sages pre— tend to de-nspise The joys they want 



#'rf;cflf^ 



^ 



^ 



spirits to taste; Let me seize old Time as be 



. ^^tR^g^Kj 



flie s, And the blessings of life while they 



^^m 



last. 



Song LIX. — Though winter its desolate train, Lloyd. 
$et by Mr. Michael Arne. 



>! jiyJ^JjJjyfct 



Though winter its de— so-late train Of 



» i' [J' |J wm rt 



frost and of tempest may brings -•• Yet 
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Flo— ra steiM for — ^ward a — gain, • - • Aud 



Flo— ra 8te|» for — ^ward a — ^ain, 



k-mm 



Q 



^i 



Vn 



nature remes in the springy re— vives - - - Yet 



Mft^j;^^^ 



Flora steps for— ward a gain, - - - 



And 



grTtJ/c^ig fe 



a — tare re-vives in the spring; - - 



And 



grrr^ 



nature re-vives in the spring. Though the 



g^^-^i^ 



^ \bp' 



i 



P 



sun in his glory's de — creas'd, Of his 



J ji'i^^n, in 



bf ams. in the evening is shorn ; . : Yet be 
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m 



4 ^d 



ii=« 



ris es witl^ joy ia the east. And re- 



^^ J]^ Jr^JJMj. a 



pairs them a—- gain in the morn^ Though the 



^^nu i )\\.tim 



sun in his glory's tie creas'd. Of his 



ji)B jju^cnp^ 



beams in the evening is shorn, • - Of his 



g;^"gTti^r7]|^ 



^riK 



1T¥ 



beams in the ereDing; ^i* tboni; Yet be 



J l|t|ff|l^t^'ll 



rites writli joy in the east, — — And le- 



. P -N 



^ 



Jk Ik 



w 



£&i^-b-L;3 



- ^ # 



pairs. tlMm again H ^ mom: Yet he 
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rises with joy lo the east, — — -, And «• 



FrJJ'rp^ii^ 



pairs them a— -jgain in the morn^ 
Soi^ LX. — When ^mth, my Cdia's in tlie prime. Churchill. 
Song liXl.^Behold my fair, tdkere e'er we rove. Johnson. 

'Song LXII.— Ji^ it not, Celia, in ourpow^r. 
No airs knowo* 

^ong JJKni.-r^Dear Chloe, while thus beyond meamre. 



¥i ^IfrfMPf^ 



Dear Chloey while thus, beyond measure, You 



f JJ J|J3].1I fg 



treat me with doubts and dis-dain ; You rob all your 



I 



i 



? 



fet 



*=» 



y^otfa of U» yte^im^ And JxNtrd oy an old age 

Vol. HI. y 
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rJ J JlMJ I f ^^tt 



■ ' r -^ r- ^ > 

pan: Your masim that love is still foonded On 



charms that viU quickly de cay, You'nfindtobc 



$ 




•'I- J'N J I 



very iU ground ed. When eace yon ito 



fe=PP^ 



dictates o— bey. 

$ong JJKJV.— That Jenny's my friend, nty delight and my 
pride. Moore. 



^^^ 



^ 



feg 



L»r«ty, That Jenny's my friend, my delight, and my 



mm ^- 



i 



pride, I always have boasted, and seek not to 
liide; I dwett on her pnuies where e— Ttr t 
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16S 



£ 



go ; Tbey ny I'm in love, but I aotwer, no, 

Us. 



fwm ^ ^m ^m 



BO, 



nO| no, DO, no, no, no, no, no, no. 



m 



^m 



^ T f^ • — T 



^ 



no s They say, I'm in love, bat I answer, no. 



no. 



£ong LXV.— How &kss*d ^(u my Hme heen, what days hao% 
1 known, Moore. 



pi 



^^ 



P=e::7 



^m 



'^^* Howbleat'dhasmy time been, what days bave I 



g>^ J ^f l J ^^I J ^ g 



^-K-^ 



known, Since wedlock'! soft bondage lUMle Jessy my 



^I' rifrn'rrrif^r^ ^ 



PWbI So JQjr^ ny heart it, to * ^ sy my diain, That 
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^^ J J J i rf r i ffrr^s 



fVeedoin is tasteless, and rooying a paid; That 



P r W fi w ^ ^ Mm 



freedom is taste— less and ro-ving a pain. 

Soi^ LXVI.— •!« love should there ineet a fond pair.^^ 

Biekerstaff. 
Set by Mr. Bernard. 

-*-?« r-fe 



^ 



^ 






■4^ 



In loT^ shpnld tbere meet a fond pur, TJn- 



¥[Wi MS'h [! 



tatoi^d by fashion or art, Whose wishes are warm, art 



i 



^^ 



K— K-rh- 



^-T^^ 



±±i 



warm and smcere, Whose words are th' excess of the 






I I »i I III 

bea — - — ' «i» rt^ Wboie 



wordi are th' «KMs of the 
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heart: If amdit of sub-Mantial 



hght - - On this side the stai 



If aught of sub-Mantial de- 



i 



JlfJ.r J l 



l^ht - - On this side the stars can be focmdy 'Tis 



r I' ^ r ^.^tt 



sure when that e^u^e o — Bt-^te, And 

f f 



r r f fif A 



f' f ti'[t^ i .'. ' ii' i ifrrn 



Copid by Hymen is cro — — . — wn'd. And 



f i vu^ i iiw 



Copid by Hymen is crown'd. 

Song LXVII. — Away, let nought to love dupleasing. 
Tune— < Eveillez votts belle endornne/ 




a.ir'tc^cr :c 



Away, let nought to love displeasing, My Winn 






fivda, BBOve yimr clare; Let nought de^by the heavenly 
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^m 



^ 



blessing, Nor t^eamiBh pride, nor gloomy fear. 

Song LXVIII.— Fe fair married dames, who so often dcm 

plore» Garrick* 
.Set by Dn Ame. 



WTi H .^ \ f M 



who 80 often de-^ 



Ye fair married dames, who so often 



f \ i^^Mm^ 



plore, That a lover once bless'd is a lo?er no 



i 



f!=t 



Ui\ H ^ 



DE 



morCi no more, no more, is a loTer no 



r'l fitiiii 



^^"^ 



more; At— tend to my counsel, nor blush to be 



y i ii cLJii[ ' 'i jj i 



tangbt. That prudence most cherish what beauty has 
cao^; At— tend to my oornuHf nor bMi ^ be 
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^'i ; i |^E^ih 



^ 



tangbt, That pro— ^ence mast che— rish what 



^^tei 



. bean—ty has caoght* 

Song LXIX. — Ye fair possessed of eo'ry choarm. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 



i 



^ 



g 



¥=ti 



iim rp 



Andaote. 



Ye ftir pos— se8S*d of e?*-— viy charm. To 



M 



t 



m 



■¥=t 



t 



* yj I tJ 



cap— ti — Tate the will -, Whose smiles can rage it* 



^^ 



ias'TF? 



I 



g 



±ft 



self disarm. Whose frowns at once can kill: Say, 



^-f J i J J;Pfj^-4f^ 



i 



vitlyoB deign the Tene to hear» Where flotfiy bean no 
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^Hj^JiJJrffir fl ^ 



m 



part? An ho— nest verse that flows rin— cere. And 



1 



±3 



can— did from the heart. 

Song LXX.-7-iSay, mighty Love, €md teach wi^ sar^, Wattft^ 
SethyMr. W.Hodson. 






Say, migh — ty Love, and 



teaco 



my aoDg, 



^ 



^i 



i 



^ 



To whpm thy sweet-^st joys be long. And 







fmu^ 




tM 



% 



wlio 



the bap— jftr, hap— -py pairs; 



^ 



"*r 



• < life#j. a T l« l 



^ 



Whoie yield-iog hearts and jotD--4ng * bands 
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ie9 



s 



mTT 



Find blessiiigs twist — ed with their bands. 




To soften a— — — — 



— —11 their 



§>.PJ\^^^M^ 



cares. To soft-: en ' all 



their 



# rJ. I I 



Song LXXI. — Ye belles, ami ye flirts, and ye pert little 
tilings. Whitehead. 



jj|J-nj';%, |l 



Ye belles, and ye flirts, and ye pert little things, Who 



rr^ n -j jij .^. j 



trip in tltis fro— lic-^some round! . Praj' 

Vol. m. Z 
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^^LLiItu-m 



tell me from whence this ija—de— cen— cy spribgs, Tlie 



I^H- l UH 



CMJ..J 



sex — es at onpe to . con— fpnnd, 



What 



i 



0'P r p 



^^ 4#^-M ^ 



t?=5s 



means the cock'd hat, and the mas-^culine air. With each , 



y ±^ 



s I k K 



J n "I "I # 



roo>-tion de — sign'd to per— plcx? 



Bright 



^ =tHT jf ^m 



«yei were in — tend— ed to langnisb, not stare, And 






soft— ness the test of your sex, dear girb ; And 



^^^^zth^^ m 



soft-ness the test of yottr sex. 
1 
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SvAgLXXlL-^Child of summer, lwelyro$e. 

No air known. [This had an air, tlioogh now obsolete.] 

Song LXXIir. — The charms which blooming beauty showS\ 
Fitzgerald. 
No air known. 

Song LXXIV. — Distress me with those tears no mOre. 

Song LXXV. — Blow high, Uow low. Dibdin. 
In the music ot ' The Seraglio.* 

Song hXXVi.—mthin this faithful bosom lies, f ilon. 

Song LXXVII. — Yis, my fair, to thee belong. Myles 
Cowper. 

Song LXXVIII. — How oft, Louisa, hast thou said. She- 
ridan. 
See music of * The Dnenna.' 

Song LXXIX. — In the time of bloom and beauty. 
Tune — *Are ye fair as opening roses.' 

Song LXXX.— ff^^ the first dawn of Anna's charms.-^ 
Boscawen. 

Song LXXXI.— iS^oteM the rude hand of care. 
The music of this has been printed. 
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Song LXXXn.*— W'fceii every voice of rapture wooi. Dr. 
Brown, 

Song LXXXIII. — I love thee, maiden, truly love. Sum« 
. mersett. 

Song LXXXrV. — Thy favourite bird is soaring still. — 
R. Bloomfield. 

This has been set by Mr. Leffler, and pnblisbed. ** Rosy Han- 
nah/* another of Bloomfield's songs, was set to music, and 
printed by his brother Isaac, a labouring bricklayer, who was 
suddenly taken firom his family, without any means of providing 
for them. 

Song LXXXV. — In either eye a lingering tear, Dibdin. 

Excellently composed, as well as written, by Mr. Dibdin, sett, 
to whom the reader is referred for the printed song. 

JSongLXXXVI.^ — Yes, thou art clm^'d ^nce first we met 
Mrs. Opie. 
No air known. 

Song LXXXVII. — Hast thou escaped the cannon's ire. Miss 
Seward. 

Song LXXX VIII.— i^om the dwelling of the widower. 
Editor, f 
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PART THE SECOND. 



3^m6mg*^on®5(» 



Song I. — Pho ! pox of this nonsense, I pry thee give o'er, 
Moderato. 



ffif i ^rr^i'Li^Nf^ 



Pho ! pox. of this nonsense, I prythje^ give o*er» And 



rr^ ITlilJjJf J 



talk of your Pbillis and Chloe no more ; Their 



¥/iH^Wl^ 



face, and their air, and their mien, what a ront! Here^ 

CHO. 



r^TTj f , ^ | JjJr i 



to tthee, myUd; posh the bottle about; Here't 



Digitized 



by Google 



174 



]»UKKI$rO-SONa8. 



^ 



K— h 



i 



n 



4 — # 



to thee, iny lad^ 



to thee, my lad. Here's 



r^i^^ m^ 



to thee, my lad ; push the bottle about. 

Song II. — Better our heads than hearts should ak€. 
Air unknown* 

Song III. — Some say, women are like the seas, 
tiet by Mr. James Graves. 



mm^^ 



^m 



J^rrNJi i l 



Some say^ women are like the seas. 



i 



JJ.lgCpJJ^ i 



* * t-i 



Some the waves, and some the rocks ; Some the rose that 



m 



M 



s 



iz^ 



soon decays; Some the weather and some the cocks: 



e 



M ^K-^ 



P P 



But if yott'U gire me leave to teH, There** 
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DotliiDg can be com — par^d so well ; As wine, wine. 



' g^ r rfp r ifffC 



W^S!JP- 



women and wine, They ran in a pa-^ral— lel^ they 



m 



* 



i 



T 



run in a pa — nd lei. 

Song IV. — The women all tell me, TmfaUe to my lass. 



m 



i 



i 



^^ 



^i^rd-A 



The women all tell me, I'm fkUe to my lass^ Tliat I 



i 



i 



i 



#-i 



^ 



;§>-?-<■ 



quit my poor Ctiloe, and stick to my glau : 



rJil J j fft fi'J if'r i 



Bnt to yon, men of rea-son, my reasons Fll own ; Ami' 



m 



^ 



fe= 



±=M 



if y«a don't like OMDjirtiy let tlicmlnwt 
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Sang V. —She teUs me, ieith claret she cantHot agree. -^ 
D'Urffey? , . 



¥i ^ I f ^J l JJl 



?=P^ 



She tells me^ with cla-ret she cannot a- 



r ^y I r 'T r r J} 



i 



k — *fi 



• • 



^— K 



gree, And she thinks of a hogshead ivhen 



^m 



P f\? 1^ # l ifcr ^ i 



m 



^ 



e'er she sees me : For I smell like a beast, and 



^ 



t=¥^ 



^m 



An P m -P-p- 



^ 



^— te 



therefore must I Re — solve to for — ^sake her, or 



gCTJ i j r ^^^ ^ 



claret de— ny: Must I leave my dear bottle, that was 



j^b jj >j | j ; ^|j^ ^ 



always my friend, And I hope will con— tinue so 



j^^rT.f i p frjf'^ri'i ^ 



to my life's end ; Most I leave it for her^tis ^ 
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f^JXff jlT '^ J l r f s§ 



rt—^ bard taik; Let her go to the 



i 



♦-♦ 



»— K 



frrffiTH 



d&nlf to the devil; bnug the other mkel% 



^m 



flftftk. 

Song VI.' — fVith an honest old friend, and a merry oldsong^ 

Carey. 
Set hy the autlior. 



^UlP i ^^^i^^^ 



♦a 



With an honest old friendj and a mer— ry old 



-^r"^cirr^H'[.dff:? 



With an honest old friend, and a mer— ly old 



^m 



^ 



^m 



song, And a flask of old port, let me sit the night 



:t p prirrT i r'^ 



$ 



toog, And • flaifc of old port, let me «it die niglit 
Vox,, in. A A 
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long: And . langh at , the auger of tjiose who re* 



"= ri '.^ i ffttip 



^ f f tm ' 



long: And langh at the anger of those who re* 



c j. ^j riT J TT^ 



pine. That they must swig porter, while 



;): f f 



# — p- 



p\PPp 



i 



pme, ThM the^ must awig porter, while 
1 



^[ gfCll'ii ^ 



" 1 ■' . f \ r 



I can drink wme. 



aE 



m 



^ 



I caa drink wine. 

Song VII.— ^f hook, a friend, a song, a glass. Thompson^ 
No air known* 
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So&g Vlll.— 5ayf, Plato, why should man he vain. Pilk« 

ington* 
Moderately. 



yH^;jtf ffit'rg ^ 



F=??=F 



Says Plato, why should man be rain, Since 



I^Cf f ^ | j-r rr- J 



bounteous Heav*n has made him great ; Why 



m^^e## ^ 



^-^2E 



•"^ 



- look with ln-40 — lent disdain, On those nn-deck'd with 

3 



r^-w c f 'rafTiti 



wealtli or state i Can sp!endid robes, or beds of down, Or 



i 



PF^ 



^ 



I 



cost— ly gems that deck the fair. Can 



^^m 



A 



I 



fp^^rf^f] 



:si: 



aU the'glo— 



^g 



■F-F 



y=± 



r:\ 



i 



— ritt . 0f a ' crown Qvf 
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r^ T^^^^N^ 



health or ease 



the brow of care^ 



Song IX. — Give me but a friend and a glasSj boys. 
Set by Mr. Young. 



^^m inrt^ 



Give me bat a friend and a glass, boys. III 



^ h u^i n^m 



show yoa what 'tis to be gay; Til not care a % for a 
Mi 



lbaLMsc.gf.i rT a 



lass, b^, Nor love i^ brisk youth a^way : . Give 



^' f a^^ % [i\tiiM 



me bot an honest feUow, Tbaf s i^eaaanlest when he k 



j^rlf c M^-^^ia 



mellow, Wt'll live twenty^fomr hoars a 
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g. J J ^ I I J J II 



day. Crive 



i^ 



Song X. — Bid me^ when forty wiiUers more, Dr* Hill. 
Set by Dr, Boyce. 



nj^iijj, J 



i 



± 1% f f 



i 



Piano. 



Hid me wtien for—ty widten more Have] 



^^m 



Pt^ 



^ 



furrow'd deep my palfid brow; Whenfi^om my head, a 



jA-fr-JJ .J^Hff^ 



scant— -y store. Lankly the witber'd 

tresses flow; When the warm tide, tfaat. 



»— » 



-# — p- 



I 



r iffy# 



^ 



-#-0- 



boM aad •tnmgi Mow toUs' im-petnons on, and free. 



i 

lABgnid aad stow, scarce steals a-»— loofi 
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Then bid me court so ■ ■bri c > ty* 



^^^^iiri^' i c-jjj 



Then ^ bid me court so- 



-bri- 



^ ■1 I ^ I " II J ' l-f 



Na-tnre . ^rbo form'd the vary-M scene. Of 
-m H-« 



y^"^^ 



# 0:-, - M 



nge and calm, of frost and fire; Vn«Tr->Hnggmde,coiiM 



y C fEfJ ^ I jr cr J ^ 



on — -ly mean, That age should rea— —son, 



r J 11 1 ,,r i n tai: 



youth desire: 



ShaU then that . re--bel 



ii'ii rr I' in h y y 

nuyi prenune (Ip-r—ffrt— — ing Na-r^-tnre'« 
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^'y^-huii^ m 



' law) ' to seize The does of age, iu 



^m 



i 



# — mP" 



m 



youth's high bloom, And 'ym 

-« — n -1 - 1 1 rmz 



l)i---li— ties ? Join im — po«— — si — — — ^bi — ^li— ties. 



i 



5 



^ 



m 



No, 



let me waste tlie fro— lie 



Jro—lic 



l^t-^^f^Ht ^ 



May, In wan—- ton joys and wild ex— eess; 
-« Pi Hm ■ I P- 



^^J\n \ ^im 



In re— vel sport, and langh-ter gay. And 



» I # 



§)"■ J LI U ^ l^ a 



H 



mirth, and ro s - ■ ■ y cheer fid— -neii, 
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Womaiiy the soul of all ileligbtiy And winey the 



g)'« J J* I t^Ji J" I J , hv l ^f 

aid of love, be near: All charms me 



^'(ifc i nif nj^ 



that to joy 'in— cites, And ev*— — ry slie thaft 



^ 



M 



p^ 



az±:i 



Idnd is , fair; 



And ev*— ry she thafs 



I*' [f t If ' l l ' ■ 



Innd is 'fidr. 

Soi^ XI.— Fou<^*s iibe seaton made far jays. Gay. 
€k>tilion. 



¥' [ ffWrf i J rf Cf 



^ 



Youth's the season made for joys, Love is then onr 
She ar-lone Mdio that emptoys, Well deserves her 



fjF-f 



t p 9 



do— ty, Let*! be gay, While we may; 

beaaty. 
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Beanty'sa flowV 4«^s|>ii'd iadeci^. D.C 

SoBg XII. — Preach not to me your musty rules. Daltoa. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 

X:S: ~ 




Piano. »^ ^ ^— 



Piano. 



r^ 



Preach not to me yoBr musty rules, Ye drones that 



¥=4=^ 






mould in i-nlle cell; 



The heart is wiser 



^m 



^i 



S3 



^ 



i*' < I ^ 



than the schools^ The senses always reason 



f' J .'l^^c i'-' 



m 



¥=f 



welL 



If short my span, I less can spsxe To 



rrW'J i ^' i -J 



^ 



pass a sin— fie pleasure by; 



An hour is 



i 



v=c 



^ 



Mf.cc i ^^iC'i; 



long if lost in care. They only life, they only 
Vol.111. Bb 
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m 



m. 



' live, tbey only live wlio life eit|oy* 
Song Xin. — Come now, all ye social powers. 



¥P-^mn^Ym 



Come DOW, all ye social pow'rs, Shed year influence 



f' U \ i njTTT^ 



o'er lis; Crown with joy the present hours, £n- 



^tt 



i 



^m 



liv — en ttiose be-fore ns: 



^^ 



Bring the flask, the 



* P — ^ 



^ 



mosic bring, Joy shall quickly find ns; 



P 



V=|E 



P m 



I 



t 



Drink and dance, and langh and sing, And cast dull care be- 
CHORUS. 



f ' r'f^ llJ J^ 



i 



W± 



bind us; Bring the flask, the miftic bring. 
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^^M 



# P l U 



^ — ^^ 



Joy ihall quickly find ns; Drink and dance, and 



p-TTT-tpiU f^l^ 



kingh and ling. And cast dull care be-hind us. 

Song XIV. — What Cato advises, most certainly wise is.- 

Carey. - 

Set by the author. 



laujir i ^ftf^Li^ 



What Cato ad — -vises, most certainly wise is, Not 



£=^m\iu ^ 



al-ways to labour, but sometimes to play : To 



^m 



^ 



F-^ 



tm m^ 



mingle sweet pleasure, with search aflter treasure, In- 



M 



¥=¥■ 



gHJM.p[.C: 



ac 



dnlging at night for the toils of the day: And 
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wbik the daU miser esteems bimtelf ¥ri—ter, Hi» 



f' ii : \^ ii m 



* N fc* 



bags to ip^crease, wliile bis health does de— cey ; Our 



m 



^ 



y^.g-» 



mm 



.^UK^ 



soul* we ealighten, oor ftncies we brighten. And 

■«*-F — r P I m 



^■"^^ ntftiJ^ 



pass the long eveninp in pleasure a— way. 

Song XV* — If gold could Ur^ihen l^e, t swear. 

Set by Dr. Worgan. 

AUegro ArdUoJ p^ 



g^'Uir I'Nr^ ^g 



If gold could lengtbeo fife, I swear. It 



r rr jj l 'ljjlj .JN -I 



tkn ahqnkl b*: nf Mifvtt cat* 
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w^s^ 



^^ 



.si=i: 



m 



To get a heap, that I might say^ When 



f-m^iumn 



death came to de mand his prey; Thou 

Pia. -— >, ^ 



yM-i-j 



g 



JEZSiqS 



m 



ilave^ Tboa dave, take this and go th; 



f^ 



Ts: 



^ 



"STP 



tgji 



way; take thi», 



Htvm ttare, and go tby 



z 






way* But shice Itfe is not ta be 



i 



^ 



^M 



inO' #ji ± zrf 



boi^t, Why should I plague my-— self for 

^ — , "^ > ■ > — . Ir 



g,v j.r i r rJjj i Jj^ ^ 



Mngbt, Ami 



dU--tab tin 
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^ 



skiesi With vain com— plaints or fruit leis 



^ 



3 



©:*# 



^ 



cries? With yain complaints or froit— less 



^•',Ufir-j^ 



i^=N 



I 



«— ¥i 



cries? For if the fa — tal dei — ti — oie>, hare 



^S 



^=5 



i 



r rp" 



4-^^ 






all de-creed it shall be so, 
^ Adagio. rs^-^A* 



P I P «t# - PIP 



What 



«e — 2 



good will gold or cry - ing do. 

^^ tS8 AHepticonSpirito. p 



^^ 



iS 



it 



Give me, to ease my thirs- ty 



^m 



'f •!• 



m 

of the 



^ 



son]. The joys and com — ^forts 



i 



^ ^--i r 



i 



H<^« . 4 ^- 



^ 



atisn 



bowlv Freedom and healthy and whllft I 
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m 



i 



^ 



0-P p 



MO ' r 



livci Let me not want • what love can 



•7 k»* J I 



s 



give; Freedom and healthy and whikt I 



i 



^ 



¥ 



live, Let me not want what love can 



PT^ I ^ f r l^*"-^ 



wit 



give, what love can give; l«t me not 



^p Jl^f/r ■' I 'J^^fFf 



want what love can give ; Let me not 



3^ 



i 



fr i r&^r l mfTr l 



want what lo — — — 



f rrf>^ i rr[nfiOrrJ 



^ 



■fH^^ 



-« , .^ -« ve^ .what love caii. 
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giTe, let me not vmnU Then shall I 



^-^^ 



i 



§ 



MS 



E*^^^ 



Xi 



die in peace, and have Thii con to— 



r fYrlUJI J. lj.J-jl 



Uh— ti— on in the grave, in the 



^B 



^^ 



E=* 



grave, Tbot ouce I had the irorld my slave : 



«*-# 



» I^TnTL m, 



m 



s 



i 



ja 



Then shall I die in peace, and hare This 

^ ' h Adagio. (s% Allegro. 



S 



^ 



^=-p. 



S2 



-0^ 



con-WK— la tion in tb* grave, 



W^ 



That 



y'j.Jji.ijjuJ'J i^ 



once I hid the woild my ibTei That 
1 
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P ^-^^^--- 
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i 



j^w^P 



once I had the world my slave; 



i 



a^ 



3^ 



I 



^ 



-P-f^ 



^ 



my sla — — 



^^P 



ri^itffWjj i 'i- i 



— ve \ That once I had the world my slave. 
Song XVI. — Let us drink and he merry ^ 



^ 



*» r * 



i 



Let us drink and be merry, Dance, joke and re- 




joicei With ^ claret and sherry^ The-H)r— ^bo and 



^M' [f l f-^r l f 



i 



*:=3z 



voice. The changeable world To our joy is unjust> All 
Vol. III. C € 
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J.J *'J'* ^ 



treasure's uncertaifl, Then down with yoar dust; In 



i 



"T" 



^ 



p^-f 



#-*■"■ 



fr6lic8 dispose Your pounds, shillings and pence ; For 



^ 



P 



#-♦ 



1 



^\*'4 JId 



we shall be nothing A hundred years hence. 



Song XVII.— Jo% mortals, Jill your glasses. 



i 



^^ 



z^ 



Cf f 



Jolly mortals^ fill yourglasses. Noble deeds are 



^g 



i 



i 



r-y 



i 



«- 



done by wine ; Scorn the nymph and all her graces. 



m 



I 



5 



#-e 



Who'd for love or beauty pitte* 



Fa la la la 



f JlJi'JJ 



3t23t 



P 



la la la la la la fa la la la £i la la la la 
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fa la la la la h la la b b & la la la 



m I - 



i 



i 



#-^ 

la la la. 



Song XVni. — As swift as time put round the glass* 
Set by Dr. Pepnscb. 



^^iMmjim 



At swift at time pat round the glass, And 



i4Mr:if.fir nm 



hnslsand .well life's little spa<:e; Per— baps yonr 



^:r% nf; ^\B0 



sun, wbich shines so bright^ May set in e— ver- 



g^J^JN I I ■ 



last— ing night. 
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Song XIX. — Bu$y, curious, thirsty Jly. 
Set by Dr. Green. 



i 



i 



i 



a 



T — ^ 



* f « P 



w 



Busy, curious, thirsty fly, Drink with me, and 



EE 



E^ 



^m- 



e 



b ^■^- 



Busy, carious, thir9ty fly, Drink with me, and 



F"^r]plt:; 



E^ 



drink as I ; Freely wetcome ta my cup, 



P I • 



^^ 



^ 



i 



drink as 1; Freely welcome to my cap, 



^ 



'.:zs 



^ 



? 



fisi 



could'st thou sip, and sip it up : Make the most of 



s 



tTff Jfllr'M : 



coald'st thon sip, and sip it up : Make the most of 
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^M 



3 



iMZ±=i= = = ^ ^± rfcr: ^ 



i 



life yoa may, life is short and wean a— way; 



s 



rfJ i ftf-frrtft 



life yon may, life is short and wears a— way ; 



i 



jijjjij I I 



i==i 



E=it 



J life is short and wears a — way. 



^^^— ' rp f f -~ — p— Ht — 


I— fe — i — 1- ' 1 r II ■ — 



Life is short and wears a — ^way. 



Song XX. — When I drain the rosy bowl. Fawkes. 



^^"os rr r ^ 



3 



§m § 



^JirrrJ^NT 



When I drain the ros-— — y bowl, Joy ex — ^hi — ^la- 



^^''4f ijMrjf r^^ 



e 



rates my sool; To the Nine I raise my song, 

1 
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g>^'ijjjffri:rpr ^^ 



E ver fair and erer young. When fiiU cops my 



j^^''jijjrrrj:!.^ii:rr i 



cares dispelli So-^ber coonsels then farewell: 



¥"m ^r 



w 



m 



f # P> Ig 



Let the winds, that nmrmori sweep All my sorrows 



^^ 



js^ 



m 



21: 



^ 



to the deep : Let the winds, that mar — mur, sweep 



g>^urff ;f^;j i ;jjja 



AU my sor — ^rows to the deep. 



Song XXI, ''^Mortals, learn your lives to measure. 

There is music to this soog, but the editor was not able to pro* 
cure it. 
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Song XXII. — Old Chiron thus preached to his pupil Achilles^ 
Set by Mr. Wise. 



' ^h f I J J ijT^ m 



Old Chi-ron thns preach'd to his pu — pil A' 



mi 



£ 



3S 



r r 



Old Chi'-i-onthuspreach'dto his 



i 



chilles : I'll tell you, I'll tell you, young gentleman. 



^^^^^=^r¥Ff 



i 



¥---^ 



^=3t=^ 



pu-pil A— chil-les : V\\ tell you, young gentleman, 



y^ c^i^^c ^iui 



what the Fates will is : You, my boy, you, my 



■^'T-JfUJU i r i 



-«^ 



what tlie Fates will is : You, my boy, you, my 



Digitized 



by Google 



soo 



DIUNKINO SONGS. 
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4 boy, Most go, must go (The gods will have it so) To tlie 



zEE 



rnrfM'^r i cxr:: 



hoy, Must go, must go j^e gods will have it so) To the 



^ 



m 



g 



siege of Troy, Thence ne-ver to re — turn, thence 



3ng 



E 



^ 



f 



■f— f— ^ 



«iege of Troy, 



Thence never to re- 



I f i i umvi i ^u ^ 



J never to re-turn, never to re-turn, never to re- 



i^ 


If f r II iTr r*fi 


Hfe — £-:>J 


1 L U 1 4\^ ^ Jg-MJ 



turn, thence never to re — turn, never to re- 



yr-^firi-iJ/ir^ 



J turn to Greece a — gain. But be fore . those 



EE 



mii-e^J r r [ r r J J 



turn to Greece a- 



But be. 
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^^"fXri'i-^^ 



p p I p' ^fn^ 



walk to be dain, but be— fore those waUs to be 



iY-M p ^^p|r• r f I c)»'»3 



m 



fore those walls to be slain, bat be-fore those 
± . IP . I W . I - ^ 



■^ 



^^ 



3:2a 



12 



slain, be — fore those walls, those walls to be 



^^ 



^ 



■«e 



walls to be slaui, be fore those walls to be 



0P p} 



i 






-e^ 



w^J« 



slain. 



Let not yoar noble cporage 



5 






slain. Let net yonr noble courage be cast down. 



i 



UUiU\ 







be cast down, Let not your no-ble courage 



: - ):.tif f_P f f 



^^ 



^z 



glP^^ V l£ 



Let net your iio>ble courage 
Vol. III. J) D 



be cast down^ 
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I 



^ w y0 w W ' ) w 



be cast down; Let not your noble courage 



Jtij^tt i Kttt 



Let not your noble courage be cast down. 



a% 



i 



P — P — » P — P — P — P- 



i 



^ ^ 



k ^ ^ ^ k k ^ 

Let not your no — bie courage be cast down, 



1 



i%o-t t r. [ 1^ 



Let not your no—ble courage be cast down. 



^^'\m'i\PO 



e-f^ 



Bnt all the while you lie be-fore the town, Drink ; 



^^ 



W---P- 



But all the while you lie be-fpre the town, Drink ; 



¥a' \ tiiSi \ iSn 



all the while drink, all the while you lie be-fore the town> 



Jt.b,.f f 



N— N 



m 



lu\*l 



m 



4 4 4 



all the while drink, all the while you lie before the town, 
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^S 



i 



#^-#^ 



^ Drir,k, and drive care away, drink and be merry, Yoo'H 



i M^fftf^ 



^«>, | JJ 



I 



Drink, and drive care a — way, drink and be meny. 



l EutfJ'Hirirfflr i 



ne'er go tlie looner, You'll ne'er go the 



^ 



m 



tmt 



H= F- 



Youll ne'er go t 



je goon— er, the 



f:ff:;fe3 



i 



f? JiiFf^J J 



sooner, You'll ne'er go tlie soon— er to the 



^ NtfN^ 



) M c -# — ' )» ■# 



sooner. You'll ne'er go the soon— er to the 



^ 



1 



#— ^ F 



Sty — gian fer— ry. 



m: 



Sty-*-glan 



rrmr 



fer— ry. 
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Son^ XXIII. — Let's be jovial, fill our glasses. 



^^ 



1*1 p» * > > 1 •« • 



Let's be jovial, fill oor gbwes, MadosH 'tis for 



^P 



-.* y |l|« » .» 



^ 



US to tliioky How the world is ruPd by asser , 



P 



^ 



P=F 



^ 



#^-^ P 



^-e 



And the wise are swa^'d by chinks Never let vain 



^^^^^m 



cares op*press us. Riches are to them a snare; 



^mm^w^'^^ 



We are all as rich as Cnesos, While onr bottle 



^ff f fr I I. ' 



drowns our care. 
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Song XXIV.— £rery mtm take a glass in hi$ hand. 



pwTfinn'tim 



Ev'-ry man take a glass in Lis band, And 



»'TC^J^ 



i 



te^ 



driok a good health to the king; Many 

^ ^" ^ N ■ r MP I p *^ — p- 



(^^ Uj'j-CTir-c 



years may he rnle o'er this land, May hU 



^^ 



^ 



0*0 



^ ' k 

laurels for ever fresh spring. Let v^rangUng andjanglmg 



^W;j WiTTi 



straitway cease. Let ev'ry man strive for his 



(>' [ ; J ! ru r rj. [ r 



country's peace ; Neither tory nor whig, With their 

a: 



M;. ; ^T i ^ iimM 



parties look big: Here's a health to all honest men. 
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S(mg XXV.-^^W, wine in a momvng^ Tom Brown. 

There are notes to this song, fer two voices,. by Mr. George 
Hart, in Playford's < Theater of Music,* Book IV.; but, Kke 
most of the old mnsic, they are so doll and heavy as not to be 
worth the copymg. [It has smce been set as a Glee in three 
parts, but the mosic remains in MS.] 

Song XXVI. — Had Neptune, when first he took charge of 

the sea. 
Set by Mr. Popely. 



m 



^^ 



#««4» 



"^■^T^ ^ d 



Had Neptune, when first he took charge ot tlie 



^-^ rn r^gf i r 



^ 



sea. Been as wise, or at least been as merry as 



m 



\ V 



M 



t 



s 



*^ 



'4 •• 



we ; He'd have thought better on't, and, in- 



^ 



1p|j J Jl 

1-^* 



¥--P 



stead of his brine, Would have fill*d the vast 



ilg^^l QiJa c mr l 



ocean with ^e-^-n^rens wi 
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£te 



3 



^ 



*jc-^ 



4(* 



^ 



ne ; Would have fiil'd the vast 



^ -^ b ■: *f- 



^m 



4 



ocean with ge — nerons wiue. 

Song XXVII. — The thirsty earth drinks up tJie rain. — 
Cowley. 

Was originally set by Mr. Roger Hill, and is to be found in Play- 
ford's second book of ' Ayres and Dialogues/ by Lawes, ' and 
other Excellent Masters.' 1669. fol. 

Song XX VII I. — Ye good fellows all, Dawson. 



^^m 



f \ f f'B f • JL 



Ye good fellows all, w ho love to be told, where there's 



^ 



^ 



claret good store, At — tend to the call of 



^ 



fr f f f f rlf^ 



one who's ne'er frighted, But greatly delighted, Witli 



i^ 



mm 



*at 



six bottles moie. Be sure you don't pass The good 

1 
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g>n"rr t rif^ ^ 



house Money-glaMy Which the jolfy red god so pe« 



^ 



^ 



colmr-ly owns; Twill well suit your humour, For 



^ 



W=^ 



m 



i 



pray what would yon more, Than mirth, with good claret, and 



» Til r" ' 



bumpers, squire Jones? 

Song XXIX. — Li8ten all, I pray. Beaumont. 

Song XXX.— Cowic/W me a glass, Jill ^ high. Philips. 
Airs unknown. 

Song XXXI. — Rail no more, ye learned asses. 
Set by Dr. Boyce. 



Rail no more, ye learned asses, ^Gai 



no more, ye learned asses, 'Gainst the 



ff^h!^\f rncf^ 



joys the bowl sup— plies; Sound its depth, and fill yoor 
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glasses, Wisiiom at the bottom lies, Fill them 



^ 



M p^pmY F f- 



m 



W-l^ 



higher stili, and higher, Shallow draughts perplex the 



y^^ | rrg 






brain ; Sip-ping quenches all our fire, Bumpers 
_ ^ 



^' i rDMtfaiJQjfli i ji ii 



light it up a~-gain, 



N Sipping 



r^rr^ i ^J 



^ 



-«#■ 



quenches all our fire, Bumpers U^ht it up a- 



f j w 



gam. 



•Song XXXII. — Diogenes surly and proud. 



¥^' ^irf.f.fu 



Dio— ge — ^nes surly and proud, Who 
Vol. III. E e 
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suarrd at the Macedon yoolh, Delighted io wine tliat war 



yr J | J Jj J :ti ''-^ 



good ; Because in good wine tliere ii tnitb : Till 



f Jj'Jf^jij-J-JliJ'J ^ 



growing as poor as a Job, And on-'Hible topnrchase a 



y ?■ r i ^^^ft f*^ ^ 



fiasky He chose for bis mansion a tab^ And 



fif'd by the scent of ihe ca 



^^^^^m 



^m 



sky And liv*d by the scent pf the 



ca^k* • 
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tong XXXm.— 2«io, Plaio, AruMk. Carey. 
Set by Mr. Lampe. 



^.i^\\^!^\iUi\^ 



Zenoy PI»-»to, A'-m— tottey All were loven <tf tlie 



i: jj^ nn r^ i f^-g 



bottle; Poetf, painters and mn — siciam, Chardunen^ 



1^^ 



J Tf i rfr'tfT'i 



m 



lawyen and pby -siciansy all admire a pret— ty 



^^fe 



i 



IbE 



laat, All re-«— -- qaire a cheerful ^ass. Zeno, 



^^ 






> p 



5 



Plato^ A— ^ris — totle. All were lev— en of the 



f ffr rri'Tt rf i ^ 



bottle; PoetSy painters^ and mn—- sicians, Cliurchmeny 



# — 0- 



^^ 



^ 



3V 



I 



lawyers and phy—siciaDB, All ad— mire a pretty 
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lasp, AH re — quire a cheerful glass; Poets, 



^ ruj) | j j j'lf'j^ 



. painters and mm— sician?, Chnrcl)inei]^ laMryers, aud phy- 



PFFW 



m 0^f f U\ » 



J ^ 



sicians. All ad — mire a pretty lass, AU re? 
Adag. ->s, rs) a\ 



^ 



§ 



1^ 



#» 



^p # 



quire a dneer^ ghisa. Ev'-ry pleassure has its 






^ 



Heqsoii) Love and dri|ik*nig are""" no treason. EvVy 




'*|>V J i 



tztm 



pteasure has its season, Love and drinking are no 




treaspn; Lpveand drink -? — — «ip ing. Love ant 
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drinkinc are no trea— son, D. C. 



Scmg XXXIV.— -;Vmo Pheebus smketh in the West Milton. 

Set by Dr. ArDe< 
u2L 



AU«. "^ ^.^ '^ ^ 



Now Phoebns sinketh in tke West, Welcome song and 



^ 



^ 



MM. 



TT ^mPP P 



f 



-F-^ 



welcome jest; Midoigbt sbontand revelry^ 



Tipsy dance and jollity : Midnielit shout and 



Tipsy dance and jollity 



^ 



is 



Now 



revel—ry, Tip — ty dance and joKi ty. 



- nfl ^ m 



^m 



5B 



'*# , f 



^ 



Phrelms sinketh in the West, Welcome song and 



^^ 



^^ 



welcome jest} Jtf idaigUt shont and revelqr, 
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Tip-8> dance and jol — ^li ty. Braid yonr locks with 



f- Etff fir I 



s^ 



ros — y twine. Dropping odoors, dropping wine. 



^^^ — t^ , ^ 

Braid your lo — — — — — — — — ckswitb 



Mr ^r^TN 




rosy twine, Dropping o-^ours, dropping wine, 



y'Vf^^ i iJjiij^JLt 



^ .Si Ad**. 






Dropping odours, dropping wine. Drop-ping odours. 

Andante Pia. 



i 



^ 



g 



< J ^ »• 



#^^ 



«# 



dropping wine. Kigoar now is gone to bed, 



i 






P 



S 



5 



And adviec with scrupulous bead; 



StricI 
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age and soar «e— Te — ^ri-tj, With their grave sawt in 



^ 



t—e-— «- 



BEZZ 



sinmber lie, Witb their grave saw* in 



rrrrir -' 



tlomber lie. 



D.C. 



Song XXXV. — By the gaily circling glass. Dalton. 



m 



fr^ttfnfr?r5 



£ 



By the gai— ly dr— ding glais, We can tee bow 



ife;trrn r' g4-f ##i 



minates p^ss; By tlie hoi— low cask are told. 



i)=.r^ff i ^TT^ !F 



IIowtlie..,wan*iog^ n^jxt grovrsold: How the waning 
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£i£j£ffi g 
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-v 



night grows old. Soon, too soon. Hie btt^-sy dajr, 



Drives us from our sports a way; What have we witb.' 



kU^'i^'^rr ^ 



tf=i 



day to do? Sous of care, 'twas made for you. 



m 



i^ 



^ 



Sons of care, Hwas made for you. 



Song XXXVI. — This lottle"84he sun of our table. 2%eridan. 
Set by Mr. Linley, 



"^olo. 



ZE 



lliis hot- tie's the sun of our taiSle, His 



S 



f-^ 
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f V ^^ i l r\ u m 



beams are ros-y wine. 'th\& bottle's the sun of oar 



^^ 



i 



■P^ 



m 



This bottlers the sun of our 
Solo. 



# # 1 J 



^m 



|E=|E 



ta— ble. His beams are ros— y wine; ros — ^y 



^^ 



-fi^ 



ta — ^ble, His beams are ros — y wine: 



Tuttl. 




Cho. ^ ^ ^ ^ 

This bottle's the sun of oor ta — ble. His 



; K*rn# - l f r f f r fl T' r E 



^ 



- r-f^=^ 



This bottle's the sun of our ta-~ble, His 
Vol. III. Ff. 
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Solo. 



Jl. ^Mf ».P# 



i 



^ 



# — # 



1:1:32 



beams are ros— y wine; We planets that are not 



SE 



^ 



^f-^ 



beams arc ros — y wine. 



i ^"' r-r M r f. r; c 



Cho. 



■ 


a-blB) With- 


-out 


his help tb shine. We 




^A^jk 








^* ■ 


^"j;*'^ 


^ 


' 






^*. « , 




-r ■ 1 ■ 










I - 1 



We 



I f ^ c ^nim r ni 



planets tiiat are not -' a-ble, Without his help to 



^Tr-ftrf i frti r ^ 



V— 



planets that are not a-ble, Without his help to 
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J shine. Put it round, ..... 



w*V |P< 



^ 



^ 



-^— =h 



^-1 



shine. 



Put it round, Put it 



» - ['i' ii finJ 



1 



— — — Let mirth and glee a — buund. This 



^W=F 



* P r - \ 



-f-^ 



round. 



This 



f'Uiui i nnii^M 



bottle's the sun of our table, Let mirth and g|ee a- 



^:U\U lfri 



m 



bottle's the snn of our t«-b1e» Let mirth and glee a- 



m 



i 



i 



i Mm. 



^^ 



bound; Let mirth and glee a-^bound; Let 



rK' r-.-. ' jriEF 



m^ 



£ 



bound; Let mirth and glee a — bound; Let 
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1^^ 



i 



f r T : - 



mirth and glee a — bound. 



^ 



1 



i 



mirth and glee a — bound. 

Song XXXVII. — Vulcan contrive me such a cup, Rochester. 
Set by Mr. Fisher Tench. 



¥'\uri \ ^hi-m 



??^2?2I 



Yalcan contrive me such a cap. As Nes-tor us'd of 



i 



l \ .ff r t.; 



m 



^m 



old; Try all thy skill to trim it up. 



Pfgn^Tl TT^ 



Try all thy skill to trim it np. Damask it round with 




J' l f JJJf ^ 1 ^ 



goldj Da— mask it ronnd nvitb gold. 
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Song XXXVni. — Fill me a bowlj a mighty bowL Oldham. 

Was originally set by Dr. Blow, whose, composition is much inferior 

to, and less noticed tban^ tlie following air by Mr. Corfe. 
Spiritoso. 



pk-f Ulj. jlJJ ^ 



Fill me a bowl, a might — -y bowl, 



^^'Jjj'JIjJlJ J.J 



-e — 8 



Fine* 
Large as my ca «pa — cious soul. 



gi^'jJJlJJ J 



JFF^ 



cj. m 



Vast as my thirst is^ let it have depth e« 



i 



tr^^ 



t 



I 



l-TT 



nough to be my grave; 



I mean the 



j,MjjjhJirrrT i r ^ 



i 



grave of all my care, For I de 



i 



m 



-jg^ 



sign to bo-ry't there. Let it of sil— -ver 
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tzzA 



^m 



fas}iion*d be, Worth-y of wine, worthy of 



i 



^s 



e=E 



5 



me, Worth— y to a dorn the spheres. 



yfTTfTr'riJJrri p- ^^ 



fe 



Worth-y to a-dom the spheres, As that briglit 



^-•-^ 



iS 



J Jl ° m 



cup, as tliat bright cup a-mongst the stars. 

Song XXXIX. — You know that our ancient philosophers 

hold. 

Air unknown. 

Song XL. — Let soldiers fight for pay and praise » Johnson. 



pi l jji. J1J^ ^ 



Let soldiers fight for pay and praise, And 



^ri Jiii^JJ i^ i f p^ 



moaey be the uu — —set's wish ; Poor scholars stu-dy 
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all their days, And glattons ^lory in their diih. 

CHORUS. 



m 



i 



m 



'TIS wine, pure wine, re — ?ives «»(i bqvA%, 



i 



i 



i 



Therefore give me the cheer -ing bawls. 

Song XLl. — Bacchus must now his power resign. Carey, 



m 



# — 0- 



i 



¥¥^ 



i 



Bacchns must now his power re sign. 



I 



m 



I am the on— ly God of wine, I am the 



i 



i 



'^r^ 4 



on — ly God -of wine : 



It b not fit the 



i 



5 



i 



fvf 



E 



£ 



wretch should be, In com — pe— — ti tion 
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^ 



Pr — P- 



i 



set with me; Wlio can drink ten times more, 



i 



^ 



Who can drink ten times more. Who can drink. 



f^T ^r i Mij. 



# — ^-#- 



ten times more, more than he. Ten times 




ten times mo • 



fJEfe rHJf i rfiT^ 



IVho can drink ten times more than he. 
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•SoDg^ XLII. — I etm the king and prhtee of drinheri. 
Vivace. 



y4,-J'|JJj J J | Cp^ 



I am the king and pripce of drinkers. 



^^^^.M-m 



RanttD^, roftriag) rattling boy$ ; We de — spisc yoar 



m '^ ' P 



^ 



m 



-«-•■ 



i 



sul h:n thinkers^ And fill 



tar— vera 



^m 



S K N 



^m 



±=±=± 



iMrith our noise. We sing, and we roar, And we 



^t ^ fttif 



i 



drink and call for morey And make more noise than 



i 



** s 



n=p^=^ 



^t 



-mat 



±±± 



twen-ty can; 'Tis therefore all we swear, that the 



m 



y— f> 



^ 



I 



man who knows no care. He only deserves' the 
Vol. m. G G 
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^h 



i 



name of a ' man. 

Song XLIII. — The.yian that is drunk is void of all care. 
Tune — * A shepherd kept sheep on a hill so high.' 



^^If r r f r f I f r.r i^ 



Tlie man that is drimk is void of all care ; . 
He needs neither Parthi — ^an qui— ver nor spear/ 



^^S^^^ 



Fa la la la la la ki la la la la : The 
Fa la la, &c. 



S^J ^ ^^ 



^^ 



Moors poisoned dart he sconisfor to wield ; His bottle alone is hb 



i 



^y 



J' JTjj i i iJj^ 



^ 



sword and his shield ;Fa lalalalafai felalalala la. 



^m 



^jp 



Fa hi la ft la fa la la k bu 
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Song XLTV. — Gay Bacchus, liking EstcourV swine. Pamell. 
Set by Mr. Galliard. 



M ; j i j ffiui jfif I rr 



Gay Bacchus, liking Estcourt's wine, A no-ble tneal be- 



I 



«=q 



^^=^s. 



rrw 



^ — * 



spoke us ; And for the guests that were to dine, Brought 



&^ff r f i y^iif i J J J^ 



Comus, Love, and Jocns. The god near Co-pid 



S>Uf ^ ^M ^-' f f^M p. ^ 


^ F=— M h-- 



drew his chau-; Near Comns Jo — ens plac*d; For 



&^f r r ^ l ijr r SB 



wine makes love for— get its care, And mirth exalts a 



^a 



feast. 

Song XLV. — God prosper long from being broke, D. of 
Wharton. , - 

Time—* Chevy Chase.' See t!ie last air of Part III. 
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Song XLVI. — Come^ come my hearts of gold, 
1*006—' Old Sir Simon tlie king.' 



|^mJp^^(:-|l^ ^ 



Come, come my hearts of gold. Let us be merry and wise; It 



pTjjjj^^riffr ^ 



is a prevei'b -ef eld, Snspicioii batli double eyes : 



^ 



^^ 



i 



2 p. 



WIiftte'«r wc <ay or do. Let's sot 



m 



yryrprif 



^^ 



drink to disturb the brain ; Let's laugh for an liour or two, And 



^ p r =* ^ j l i 



ae'^r be drank a-^gain. 

Song XLVII.— -Fc tnte honest Britons who love your own 

land. Garrick. 
Set by Dr. Ame. 



0J i rt:f.rf i rcf^ 



T^oderate, Ye true honest Britons, who loVe your own land, Whose 
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i 



mm 



^ 



n— # 



kf P / 



sires were so braye, so yicto-ri-ous and free, THio 



^ 



F— #■ 



*M P f 



always beat France when they took her in hand, Come 



^ 



^^ 



fcdi 



joiii) basest Bri — tons^ in cUo— ms wUb me. 



P 



f'f ^p fi p 



#T- 



^ 



Join in chorin, in cboms wiib me ; Come jem, beeest BritoaS) ii|- 



^ 



^ 



P»» # 



^SS 



fXIZ 



cbo-rus with me. Let us sing our own treasures,' Old ^ 



i 



p — ^ 



i 



P 



England's good cbeer. The pro6ts and pleasures of 



^m 



stout British beer; Your wine-tipling, di«m sip— pirig 
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^NAU-t 



3 



7S-P- 



fel^lows retreat. But your beer^lrinking Britons can 



i 



i 



never be beau 



Song XLVIII. — fflien the chill Sirocco blows. 
Moderato. 



p^ 



♦t- 



Wben the cliill Si— roc< ■ 'Co blows, And 



i 



s 



m 



^s 



vrin— tcr tells 



hea — vy tale ; WUen 



m 



±± 



m 



^-* 



pyes and daws, and rooks and crows. Sit cursing of the 



cV"JJj | JJ':tiff^ 



frosts and snows, Then give me ale, then give me ale. 



^ 



1 



^ 



*^ 



then give me ale. 
] 
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Song XLIX. — Not drunken, nor sober, but neighbour to both. 

Song L. — Whilst some in epic strains delight. 
Airs iiuknown* 

Song LI. — I cannot eate but lytle meate. 

Set, four parts in one, by Mr. Walker, before the year 1600. 



i 



3 



-t-e 



J- l " i* * 



I cannot eate my meate, My stomacke is not 



^^m 



p: 



£ 



# P- 



good ; But sore I think that I can drynke With 



^ r r f f I r I I 



him that weares a hood. 

Song LII.— Dear Torn, this broumjug that now foams with 

mild ale, Fawkes. 
Set by Mr. Hodson. 

as 



^m 



gHV 



BT^s: 



^ 



m 



Dear Tom, this brown jug that now foams with mild a}e,(lB 
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¥^^hn^^m = ^ 



'Which I will drink to sw^t Nan of 'the yale) Was 



^^m 



b-+-P-"fer 



m 



tzj 



once To-by Fill- pot, a thii;^ty old soul. As 



^^ 



f . t>\f fe 



i 



m 



t±±Z3bz* 



e*er drank a bot-tle or fatbom'd a bowL In 



i^TnTji^^^^^ ^Tp 



boos-ing about 'tvirashis praise to excel!, And »- 



M^^^^ 



^^ 




mong jol- — !y tope-ers he boi e off the bell 



i 



EiF* 



E^^^^ES 



^ 



£ 



belf, He 



i)i-[ ^ gf J II ^ 



bore off the bell. 
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Song Lni.-— J have been in love, and in debt, and in drink, 

Brome. 

Air unknowiu 



Song fjlV, "^Upbraid me not, capricious fair* 
Set by Mr. Leveridge. 



jH-- ^irrf^t i tr^ i 



Up-bnud me not, ca— prn-cioiis feir, With 



i^^^^^^ 



drinkiog to ex—- cess; I Bbooldnot want to drown de- 



1 J.F rturfcrif^^ 



spair. Were your in — difference leas : Love me, my dear, and 



^ f mmiij^ 



yon shall find. When this excuse is gone. That all my 



^r r, c^J^iJj,tr ^ 



bliss, when Chloe't kind. 
Vol. in. H h 



AU 



my 
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V-i ^u^i^r ntt 



TSl 



bliss, when Chloe's kind, Isfix'd on her alone. 



rpTP r irr r ff ^ 



I 



i 



i 



^Qie - god of wine, the victory to beauty yields with 



r^ tP fl f TT r Ty 



^ 



i 



joy; Tlie god of wine, the victory to beau-ty 



# — 0- 



^ 



iTi^E 



•--# 



F■^ 



yields with joy ; For Bacchus only drinks like me, when 



^g 



' ^^\^^\ll!^ 



A — ri— adne's coy 



^m 



Si 



^-^ 



Bacchus only drinks like me, Bacchus only drhiks like 



^^n^ rictfrir ii ! 



me, like me, "When A-ri-adne's coy. 
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Song LV. — My temples with clusters of grapes I'll entwine, 

Woty. 
Allegro. ^^^ 



i 



g 




M==i 



My temples with clus — ters of grapes I'U en- 



fiM^-^-jU^^ M 



^^m 



twine, Apd b^ter all joys for a gob — let of 



ff rN-J"cr 



^ 



wine; And barter all joys for a gob— let of 



^ 



i 



h 



P—P- 



^ 



wine: In searcb of a Veaus no longer I'll 



^les 



i 



*j^ 



#— ^ 



run, But stop and for— get her at Bacchns's 






^ 




m 



^ — P- 



WPP 



ttto: No longer I'll run --^ 
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i 



— — , But stop and forget her at 




^m 



i 



^ 



Bae— chus's • tun* 

Song luVIr^With women and wim I defy evWy care. Woty, 
Set by Mr, BaildoQ. 



r^J N Jr^ JrHi 



' ^nrr .. 



With women and wine I de-fy ev'ry care, For 



m 



■;,>■: f f'Z yqg 



^^ 



life with-out these is a bubble of air; For 






» p ' f I f ' f r p ^ 



sc: 



T*"""^^^^" - iiJP 



life with--out these. For life without these, For 



^^^f■^r•^fl^f^[' 



life without tfaes^ it » bubl)le of «ir« £«di 
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g>^rrrrrfir:r[;r ^^ 



i 



helping the other, in plea-snre I roll, And a 



JEM. 



\SK 



i 



3 



-^-d 



new flow of spi — rits en — live — m my soul. Each 



^^ 



m 



zk 



^ 



helping the o — ther, in pleasnre I roll, And a 



f^ f fTrr N i J a 



new flow of spirits en-live-^ns my soul. 

Song LVII.— ^diew, ije jovial youths, who join, Shenstone. 
No air known* 

Song LVIIl. — Cupid no more shall give me grief. Carey. 

Set by the Anthor. 

Allegremente. -^ -^^ y^ 



' ^^ 



aiaEns 



¥f;^==\ 



W 



Cnpid no more shall give me grief, 







Cupid no more shall give me -grief. 
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y-^[MffrnrTnfr 



Or anxious cares oppress my soul; 



^mwm 



Or anxious cares oppress my soul; 



cenVous Bac~chus brings fc— rr— -lief, 



While gen*roiis Bac~chus brings r^ 



Sftutfj^^:^ ^ 



While gen'rous Bac— -chus brings re lief, 



f = f^ ^- u m 



And drowns 'em 19 



flow-log 



l urff T f, | f C ^ 



And drowns /em in a flow-mg 



!ZCJ£ 



bowl. 



"^' r ' " 

bowl. 



- :l l : I 
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239 



^ 



t 



m 



02- 



I 



#— P 



4^ 



How stands tlie glass arouud f For shame, ye take no 



i 



i 



^ 



e^ 



I 



care, my boys : How stands the glass a-ronod? Let 

ii I r rrrrr-i I I r i r,:'» f 



§>"'' i J^ 



©H=-^ 



mirth and wine a bonnd. The trump—ets 



g 



^ 



^ 



sound : The colours flying are, my boys, To 



^fX l F-f l 'Ifi?^ 



fight, kill or woand : May we still be found Con* 



^^ 



¥=^ 



i 



^ 



$ 



tent with our hard fare, my boys. On the cold 



i 



d r - 

groond. 



i 
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Song JjX.-^The festke board woi met, the social band: 
Recitative. 



g)^'U;riJ 



i^ 



P r 1 y »iF 



the social 



The festive board was met, 



^k 'frf ^-.^Jf-^fJ.Ns^ 



bandy Roand fam'd A— m — creon took their si— lent 



^^'.Jj'J'j'j-dlW^ 



: My sons, (began the sage) be this tile nde: 



^^^^^m 



No brow austere must dare ap-proach my school: 



i 



p-p- 



P PT 



Pr- 



^ 



$ 



^H^ 



Where Love and Bacchus jointly reign with — 



i 



^* 



^m 



P ' rr - F ' 



in, Old Care, be gone 1 Old Care, be gone 1 here 
Air. 



^m 



r~r 



uri'rnrx 



sadness were a sin. 



Tell not me the jo}^ that 
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i 



fnt 



^ 



wait On bim that'R learn'd^ or him that's great; 



m 



^ 



^ 



Cue 



P 



Wealth and wisdom I de— spise. Cares snr — 



P 



i 



I 



m 



round the rich and wise; Cares sor — ^rouud — 



^tf 



m 



^^ 



Cares sor— 



J 



fe^ 



? 



-f^ 



I 



round the rirh and wise. 



The queen, that 






m 



^ 



gives soft wishes birthy And Bacchus, god of wine and 



§>^'" > r^ i r ^J^^ 



mirthy Me their friend and favorite own, life their 
Vol. III. 1 1 
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friend and fa?*rite own, And I was bom for them a->lone : 



|,tv-r fiftrf:rrif %i^ 



I was bom 



i 



i 



I 



— for them a—lone. I was bora for them a— lone. 



^^^ 



tsziszt 



ig 



Business, title, title, pomp and state. 



i 



» P r 



^^ 



fe!r! 



^-^— ^ 



^-e 



^ 



Title, pomp and state, Give them to the fooU I hate ; 



grfT r i J r\l JlLpg 



BdS^ss, ti-»tle, ti-tle, pomp and state. 






Give them to the fools, Give them to the fools, to the 
1 
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^^ 



^0 



1^=f 



fools, to tlie fools I hate; 



^^^^^rt 



Give them to the fools, Giye them to the fools, to the 



^ 



p=^ 



m 



4 F- 



5=K 



fools, to the fools I haCe: 



P^TTFTTT 



But let love^ let life be mine; Bring me 



i 



* 



72* 



women, hring roe wine. 



Speed the 



pi^^WUri rp^ ^ 



danc-ing hoars away, And mind not what the grave ones 



i 



^m 



^ 



say J 



Speed tlie da 
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ff i r ^ ^ rrf 



ii=W 



r'- rffr^rr i f-rrr i frrrr i 



g 



i 



^©r 



» r r 



ic^ 



ncing hours a — ^way, 



i 



^ 



^ 



3z: 



d^'o.,.f 



Mind noty mind not wliat the grave ones say. 



i 



t 



np: 



t 



im 



S 



C) - i 



f 



Gaily let the minntes fly. In love, and 



m 



f^m 



itt 



? 



#^ 



iieedom, wit, and Joy, In love and freedom, wit, and 



i^^ 



^S 



#»r# 



^m 



joy; 



tiai— ly let the mi— nutca' 
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k J hJiJ j|ff nrf 



©»-f-^ 



s 



fly. In love and free — dom, "wit and joy. 



g 



p* z: 



g-^ 



So shall love and life be mine ; Bring me 



^0 jj f fir 



p^ 



^ 



viromen; bring me wine. Speed the dancing hours a^- 



^^ 



i=F 



F~n 



^ 



way, Mind not what the grave ones say : Speed the 



g>L pfTr JplpfrrJJlJffrJj l 



da 



^'^'t^ J 



f-f^ 



^ 



• ,#'i 



mii'^ff 



^ 



^^ 



-fm^T^ 



■F-F- 



^t=f 



• > ■■IllMl 1' ' -*■ f * ' ' 



i 
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y wrp* 



— Dcingy Speed the dancing hoars a— way; 



B 



H-rtt^- 



Mind pot what the grave ones 9ay ; 



gfc-f'p- [f ^ |-:3^a-3 



Mind not, mind not what the grave ones 



fi' : - H ' 



say. 



Song LXI. — When Bacchm, jolly god, invites. Whitehead. 

Has been set: But the only compositioB met with was a veryiiH 
different cantata. 

Song LXII.— Hewcp with cares, complaints and frowning. — ' 
Bickefstaff. 

Was set to the air of Song XXXI* Part II.— See the Music, at 
p. 208. 

3ong LXIII.— '^ien the bottle to human (md social delight. 
ir.KeUy. - 

Song LXIV.— ^Tuii dreaming drone was ever bUst.r^W. 
♦Smitfr. 
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Song LXV.— ^^ thirsts for more knowledge is welcome to 
roam. 

SoDg LXVI. — Whenever the gods like us below. 

To the tune of Song XLIII. in Class I. of Love-Songs.— See 
p. 18. 

Song LXVII.— J» the social amusements of life let me 

live. 

Song LXVIII.-— Lc* the waiter bring clean glasses* 



^VjJIJj Jf l fl'^ a 



Let the waiter bring clean ghisses, with a fresh sup — 



gj^WTOT^^Tf^ 



ply of wine ', For I see by all your faces, in my 



P^irnrt^ g ^ 



wish-— es you will join: Let the wait*er bring clean 



^^f-jJ^ I JijJ l iJ-j^ 



glasses^ with a> fresh supply of %vine, with a fresh 
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supply — .— -r- — "T- — — "T- 



pPPlJjJii'r iirS 



— — — — — — of wine, with a 



pg3n^ij.rteiM 



fresh sup— ply Of ^n?> 



^C^Kffl^Ef^Jlii^ 






j i r iii ri/ i mtT i ^ 



fresh sop— rpiy of wiue. Sym, 



^ dJ i tf^rrnrf i m ^ 




It is notthecfaamsof 
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^ ^ ^ 



Su=2t 



g— ^,J \r^ji \ j^,ii 



beauty, which I pur — pose to proclaim; we a — 



s 



i? 



j^ri'^^ i ^ 



while will leave that du-ty, We a — ^wbile will leave that 



^;Lj ^ ^ l| JUjf ^ tf 



du — ty, for a more pre-vail-ing theme, a more 



^A^JiJ^ij.^nr 



^ — bP- 



prevail 



' ^- ing tiieme ; We a-while will leave 



§^rf J rlfYr"^U^ ^ 



that duty, for a more pre-vail-ing, more 

Sym^ 



3 



I 



M^ 



#-#■ 



— — pre-vsul-ing theme. 
Vol. III. K k 
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Let tlie 
N. B.— Sing the third stanza to the first part of the tune. 



Song LXIX. — Care thou canker of our joys. Dr. Grant. 
Composed as a glee. 

Song LXX. — Let care be a stranger to each jovial souL 

Song LXXI. — Ye free-hearted sons of good humour and 

mirth. 

To the tane of the well-known Anacreontic song. 




Digitized 



by Google 



AIRS. 



PART THE THIRD. 



i8l^is(cellaiTeou0«:^ong0. 



Song I. — My mind to me a kingdom is. 



^H^^^ 



My mind to. we a kiDg--doiii is; Such 
H» — I ^-^-r-T — I — N- 



i> r^fMJii% ttt 



per— feet joy tliere— io I find, As fer excelb all 



^£ 



^^ 



rcr i 'cfcrn 



earth— ly bliss, That God or Nature hath assignU 



#^ r f. t. r- u f r r' u 



Though much I want that most would have, Yet 
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g^ 



^ 



WSZZK 



^ 



still my mind for— bicU to crave. 

Song II. — Would we attain the happiest state. Countess 
of Winchelsea. 
^ No air known. 

Song III. — To hug yourself in perfect ease. Bedingfield. 
Set by Mr. Dieupart 



i 



s 



F» 



m 



^ 



tti 



To hug yourself in per — ^fect ease, What would yon 



i S>^MJ^r l f'INTni^ 



i 



wish for, more than these i 



p-r-p- 



^zri" 



£c± 



^ 



g:-U-U 



v--^ 



ter — nal seat, Well shad-^d from the . summer's 



^m 



beat 

Song IV. — I envy not the proud their wealth. Mrs. Pilk" 

ington. 

No air known. 
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Song V. — How happy is he born and taught Wotton. 

Song VI.— J envy not the mighty great. Jacob. 
No airs known* 



Song Vn. — What man, in his wits, had not rather be poor. 

S. Wesley. 
Set by Mr. Leveridge. 



m 



^ P IP** <» -F 



^ 



-^ 



What man, in his wits, bad not ratlier be poor, Tbao for 



,p\\\ff\XA¥ ^ 



lucre }iis freedom to give ? Ever busy, the means of bis 



i 



rirrfr>j 



f=¥^ 



S 



life to se— cure, And so e — ver neglecting to live ; 



FTT^T-HH WH 



And so e-— ver neglect-ing to live. 

Song VIII.— ^0 ghry I covet, no riches I want, Fitzgerald. 
Set by Mr. Abiel Whichello. 



i 



K— V 



iivni n 



A-# 



t=t=t 



No glory I covet^ no riches I want, Am* 
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^^^1^^ 



bition is nothing to me; The one thing I beg of kind 



j^ffJn JnrJijc 



^ 



Hea—Ten to grant, Is a mind in— de-pendent and 



^^m 



free. 

Song IX.— 5ome hoist up fortune to the skies. 
No air known. 

Song X. — The glories of our birth and state. Shirley. 
Set by Ed. Coleman. — For two voices. 



y^jJiiT i F^^i^ 



The glories of our birth and state, Are sbadows^not snb* 



^m 



mm 



^jjj'rifnJj^i^ i i ^ 



<{ stantial things ; Tliere is no armoor against fate. Death lays his 



p^jij cc H^ru ^ iS 
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j,>jjjjmfTtra p 



i 



icy hands on kings : Scepter and crown Mtut tumble 



^^ 



m 



pi^ 



13 



ii 



3 



m 



ipda 



^m 



J down, And in the dust be 



e — qual 



m 



i 



m 



i3i 



azzt 



e — # 



J f f ndbJlJ J 



^P 



rs) 



S 



e— i 



J made. With the poor crooked scythe and spade. 

m 



f f p * 



leN 



^1 



^-^ 



i± 



Song XI. — Nor on beds of fading flowers, Dalton. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 



^ 



:i^ 



Nor on beds of fkde-^ing flowers, Shed-dmg 
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m 



fcrpTi 



rtn 



stq -P- 



? 



.^^ 



i 



soon their gawdy pride ; Nor with, swains in sj — ren 

i 



-j-p piVp- 



bb bo - 



^*^ 



bow'rs, Will trae plea-sure. Will true pleasure 



J 



^^V - fciJ 



-¥©- 



u 



^Hftt 



long re-^ — side. On awe^l Vir— tue's 



=ZZC^^32= 



I 



hill sublime, Enthroned sits th' immortal fair ; 




Who wins her height must patient climby The steps are 



^ 



J I o "ld h^ JIp- rT J 



^ 



peril, toil and care. So from the first did Jove or- 



i 



|i-e^-# 



^EES 



a 



ig 



daw, E-ter-oai bliss for transi^it pam > £-ter-nal 
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h ' ' &• 



m 



4: 



srssra: 



i 



bo -- 1 - r^ 9 d j 



bliss for transient pain ; 



E-ter^nai 



m 



m 



± 



±A 



o"" d 



bliss for tran— sient pain. 

Song Xn. — What frenzy must fiis soul possess. Hoole. 

Song XIII.^-7o tinkling brooks, to twilight shades, Warton. 
No airs known* 

Song XrV. — Come, tome, my good shepherds, ottrjhckf we 

must shear. Garrick. 
Set by Mr. Michael Ame. 



mj i j^inhi^ - 



Comei comei my good shepherds, our flocks we most shear. 



PxV'^' i J' him 



3* 



In yow bo-H-day raits with yoor lan-es appear ; The 



jHT^_^^-^j|J,frr:i 



luq>pi«it «f folk are the gnile— less and free, And 
Vol. IIL L l 
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^^ 



i 



nr 



i 



i 



who are so guile-less, so hap— py as 'we? 



m^ I J- ■>"Jtr^ 



Who are so guile-less, so hap^py as we? The 



i 



T^ — ^ S N - 



^ 



# * J f -Jt 



hap— piest of folk are the guile-less and free, 



wu L ^- 1 : : ^^ 



guile— less and free, guile-less and free. And 



^^^ 



S=3i 



1 



±-i 



who are so guile-less, so hap— py as we? 
Song XV. — How sacred and how innocent, Mrs. Philips, 

Song XVI. — Through groves sequestered^ dark and still.^ 
I Hawkesworth. 

i NoairsknowA. 
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Song XVII. — Goddess of ease, leave Lethe's brink. Smart. 
Set hy Dr. Boyce. 



Andaute. ^ , ^ ., • , — — 



God-dess of ease, leave Le the*s brink, Ob- 




ge quious to the muse and me; For 



f f:/f-;4^ 



once en — -dure the pain to think, O-7 



f f r Ef 'Ef j I Tj-j 



-— sweet In — — sen— — si — — bi— li— —ty. 




Sister of Peace and In-dolence, Bring, muse, bring nnmbers 



soil and slow ; E-la-borate-ly void of sens*, And 
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m^n^^^^p f0=m 



sweet ly thought — lew let them flow; 



^^P F^.i'lj J J I I 



sweet — ly thoaght*less let them flow. 



Song XVIII, — From the court to the cottage convey me 

away, Carey. 
Set by the Author. 



Modo. „ ,u . *. *u. ^^^ . 



From the court to the cottage con— yey me a- 



rF^^^]trJ^£[^ ±[;ia 



way, For I'm wea-ry of grandenr, and what they call 



^ ^# 1 !#% ^ 



gay ; From the court to the cot-tage con-vey me a- 



^^ | fj ' ;.£Uei-F JgM^ 



way, For Tm wea-ry of grandeur^ aod what they call 
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j/j i h^;K^ Jjt:^ 



gay: 



"Where pride with — out mea— sure, and 




pomp without pleasure, Make life in a cur-^cle of 



§f um-^ 



hur-ry de — cay. 

Song XIX. — Princes that rule and empire sway, Otway, 

Song XX. — Uliat is th* existence of man's life, Bp. King. 

Song XXI. — TJie sweet and blushing rose. Lillo. 

Song XXII.— ilfa»'« a poor deluded bubble. Dodsley. 
No airs known. 

Song XXIII. — say, what is that thing calVd light. Gibber. 
Set by Mr. Stanley. 



|A 'iJiJf^J | rJJ | JW 



i 



O say, what is tiiat thing call'd light, Which 



( ^^vlJlJJrji 



g 



I can ne*er en joy ? What are the 
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^^yjnh^ 



ffiF 



bless ings of the sight? O tell. 



tell your 



^'iH3:t±ifl 



poor blind boy. 



Song XXIV. — Welcome, welcome^ brother debtor, CoflFey. 



;^fJ-f4f-jLj 



N— wr 



# 



i i \i * 



Welcome, wel come, bro-fher debtor, To tliis 



ffmn-fnrtt 



fc:3: 



i 



poor but merry place ; Where no bai- — lif, dun, oi^ 



»■ ) J r I I f f J j_ ^u4i 



setter, Dare to show bis frightful face. But, kind 



rrtnt^+^ 



T^— N 



±=S. 



sir, as you Ye a stranger, Down your garnish you must 
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m- 



^^ 



THJ^Ui 



lay. Or yoar coat will be in danger, Yon mnst 



n " " "T J ^ J I I I I The last line is --h; 
Qy j f" ^ r ^ Q , I IZnsuallysnngthus — g 



ei — ther strip or pay. 



You mnst 



ff :f ^ Jn i h 



ci— ther strip or pay. 



Song XXV. — How pleasant a sailor's life passes. 



^^^NhHi ^ 



^^-1 



4 • y 



How pleasant a sailor*s life passes, Who 



m 



bf >i^firti#rii> *r i r ^i^^ir ^y^ 



^m 



iil} V 



roams o'er the wa — tery nain; No treasure he e— -ver a- 



i 



j 3-;/ifffiJi:r 



i 



mass-es, But cheerfully spends all his gain. 
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Song^ XXVI. — tlow happy a stale does tfie miU& posseS.'^ 
Highmore. 




How bs 


ippy 


a state does 


tiie mil-ler possess,! WIi» 


TT* — ^1 




^ 








t 




^ ' 


8 














' « 




S ■ 


%^ 






• 1 


^ 










^ 


"^ 


y ^^ 'f 










— 1 



woaldbe na greater, nor fears to be less; On his 



p= m=m^ 



W 



4^*^ 



mill and himself he depends for snpport, Which is 





m 




better than servilely cringiog at conrt. What tho'he all dusty and 



ff r,rr ^tn^ 




whiten'd does go, The more he's be— powdier'd, the 

as 




t 




5 



§ W 



moi«lik«a beau: A down in- this dteH'maybe 
1 
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rmrrt 




, . garter and iter; Than a amr^tier who strets in his 

^" m 1 . II ■ ^ 

g*r— ter and ster. 

Song XXVII. — The honest heart whose thoughts are clear, 

Bickerstaff. 
Set to a tune of Mr. Fetting*. 



i 



I 



5=2 



i 



The ho— Dest heart vrbose thonghti are clear From 
-m — I h^-H ^-T 1 1—1 -r FT—fr- 



^^ 



^m 



g^ 



fraud, disgaise and gaile. Need neir-ther Fortune's 



frowning fear. Nor conrt the har— lot's smile: The 



frowning fear, Nor conrt the har— lot's smile: 
Vol. IIL M M 
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g>'j ]Jf JiCfJJ^ i n 'P 



greatnesi that would make na grave, Is but an emp— >ty. 



y-Cfn J^iJ]^^ffl^ 



*:; 



emp— ty thing ; What more than nurth would mortals have ? 



■a." f 



M 



i 



f^TP^ 



il^^ 



What more than mirth woald mor-tals have? The cheerfbly 



rf^f^w-j-iT frftf 



dieerfbl man's a king, The cheerfhl man's a 



§>'r^i l l 



^fi ii I 



king. 



Song XXVIII.— -iif I live to grow old, as I find I go down. 

Pope. 
Set by Dr. Blow. 



^P 



J' i *\ < 



P 



-i«~*- 



i 



If I live to grow old, as I Had I go 
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^^^^^m 



down, Let tlili be my fete : in a conn — try 



grJ^J'-^ i rt n r : r 



r^ 



Eqrrp 



town, May I have a warm honse with a stone at my 



^r-^^ i fji i 'ij i iji 



gate, And a clean-ly young girl to rob my bald pate : 
CHORUS. 



fj.j i j.jj i jjnij- ^ 



May I go-vern my passion with an ab— so— late 



fi-JJ i jjn rru 



n m mpf ^ 



rJNf#- 



sway, And grow wiser and better as my strength wears a- 



c j)r&rir^j|^'"^^i^ i 



way, Without gont or stone, Withont gout or stone, by a 




fen-tle de— cay, by a gen- 
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i 



— — tle^ de— faty. 

Bong XXIX. — The solitary bird of night. Miss Carter. 
Set by Miss Claiiissa Harlowe. 



gtfit: JirrirrlC^ 



The so — li-^ta — ry bird cff night, 



^liU.yi j[ ^ 



Itiroagh ttre thick shades now wings his flight. And 

5- * 



feg «c |- 4--^ 



^s 



-F-f^-^ 



3DE 



quits his time^ook tow'r; And qnits hi^ time-shook 




j;j i jj,/Yji^g 7^ 



tow*r J Where, sheltered from the blaze of day, In 



^ i:rJjJ | J^ j 




n jii^f ^ 



'• tz^zi • 



phi— lo-8ophic gloom he lay, Benieath his i— ^>y 
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w-rwH 



i 



i 



-r-f- 



bow'r; Beneath his i — vy bow*r. 

Song XXX. — Eriendship, peculiar gift of heaven, Mrs.Wit 

liams. 

No air kno'wn. 

Song XXXI. — The world, my dear Myra, is full of deceits* 

Set by Mr. John Gerrard. 

tJL . ^ ^ ^ ^ 






Mod. brisk. 



The world, my dear My-ra, is lull of de« 



f'^mif l i'in^^il ^ 



ceit, And friendship's a jew-el we seldom can* 
k«_^ , A- "^ ^ "^ ^ 



I'V l fT r i i rMiiiTJ 



meet ; H«w strange does it seem, that, in searching a- 



rr^ J l Jlr r k^f r l^ 



round, This source of con— tent is so rare to be 
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^m 



found. O friendship, tium bahn, and rich 



ji^i:^1]a 



i 



«* 



« 



8weet-*ner of life, Kind parent of ease, and com* 



£ 



^'•^rfi'i'^ i cr ffHf/.ji 



p06^r of strife, With— out thee, a—las! whatarit^ 



j |>-'Pc^jj i ,, i rif miii:^ 



rieh-es and pow'r? But emp — ty de— hi— sion, the 



iv r n 



S 



£ 



p-^ 



^ 



joys of an hour 



y But 



r:r:fr i ^^/ H^^iJ^ 



cnip<— ty de — lu — sion, the joys of an hour. 

1 
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Sqtkg XXXII. — Blow, blow, thou winter toind. Shakspeare.. 
Sut by Dr. Arat» 



Gently. ^ 




Btow, blow, tbon wiii*ter wind, Tboa art not to uii* ' 



^ 



^?r-T 



m 



wm 



kind. Thou art not to nn^kind, as man's in- 



^ 



^ ^ 



gra-~ti-*tude. Thy tooth it not so k^n, Be- 






cause thou art not seen ; Thy tooth is not so 



^-"^r fN Jf f lfr-a 



keen, . Be— cause thoa art not seen, Al- 



^^"^fi^rJiJ rrjj^ 



thonghtby breath be rude; Although diy breath be 



Digitized 



by Google 



9g9 



MISCMiLAMBOUS-dONOS. 



^tra7 i rr ^tf p 



rade 



Al though tiiy breath ' be 



yf III 



nide. 

Song XXXIII. — Go soul, the body^s guest Davison. 
Air unknown. 

Song XXXIV. — Wlien this old cap was new^ 

To the tune of— ^ lie nere be drank againe.' 

Song XXXV. — In good king Charles's golden days. 



p-f-lM 



»> p^M 



-In good king Charleses golden days. When 



f\W\ \H\ 



loyalty no harm meant, A zeakms high-chnrch- 



i 



St 



-#-»■ 



*:#- 



Biao I was. And to I got pre^fermen|. To 
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teach my flock I ne-yermist, Kings were by Ood tp* 



f Tf ri^ cff r i rrr r 



pointed I And damn'd are th^se tiint do reaist, Or 
CHQRU9* 



ff Jf^iJir i ^^rf i 



touch Tlye Lord's A^uointod: And t)iis n law I 



yf^r rirff^Q 



P — P- 



witt BMintftiiiy Un — tU my dy-ti|g day^ sh*^ That 



^ffi 



ii 



^ 



whatso— ^yer lung shall reign, 1*11 be the Viear of 



l^-^-Htt 



Bray, sh*. 

Song XKX VI. — CfiOie, rude Boreas, hlu$t'r%ng railer /-^ 
Stevens. 
Sae Ui? Miui^ to Sonc UUV. in Out part 
Vol. Ill N n 
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Song XXXVII.— r<m gentlemm of England. 
[Set also as a glee by Dr. Calcott.] 



fr. jil^li l U i|JJ j.g 



You gentlemen of Englandy Who live at home at 



f j.jlJJJJM^J J|J 



ease. How little do yoa tfaudi upon Tbedangenof the 



jJ i aj JNJr^ i 



i 



J F JN»J J it±3i: 



m 



•eat : Give ear unto the inapri-nen, And they will plainly 



i/ip jrf:» 



^a 



•how, All the caret, and the feaw, When the 

CHORUS. 



»"'nji,i jj 



i 



J--^ 



•tpnny wind* do blow: All the carw, and th* 




J^Ji^JJJu- » 



ten, When the tlofmy wind* do Mow*. 



Digitized 



by Google 



MI8CBLLAME0US.S0NGS. 



^«rt^ 



Song XldVllD'-'The wretch conde^ftd with life io part. 

Goldsmith. 
Set by Mr. Hook. 




^^ 



The wretch condemn'd with life to part,Ye^ 




yet on hope re lies; And CT'ry pang that 



w^r^ tiT^ii ^ m 



rendf the heart, Bids ex pec — ta-'— tion 



^^^^^^ 



rise: And er'-— ry pangthi|t rends the heart. Bids 




^^^^^m 



ta— per% light, Adoma and cheers onr way ; Aid 
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^ 



itill, as darker grows the flighty E-— 



^m 



tr=ix 



P=-5 



i^ isT^ ^lw ,^ . 



^^' t4p 



ttiib a brighter ray. 



Hope, like the gleam— jr 



pt^^JTP^n^T^ 



i 



ta-^per's lighi^ A-doms and cheers our Way; And 



S 



^ 



l \ ''-*i^' \, 



still, as daric«4er grows the night, £:— . 



^ ^^ mt$M 



mits a brighter ray; £— mits a bright-er 



^m i^w ^^M 



ray; £*^— mits a brighter niy« 

Song XXXIX.— m&mry I ihou fond deceiver. Gold* 

smith. 

Aur nknowD* 
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Song XL.— 6e»% Hir and blow the fire, 
Signor Geminiani's miiiiiet. 



snr 



^."? J-JJ^ 



^-rt 



I 



Gent— ly stir and blow the . fire, 



^' gT'ffii'f i j^jirij/j i 



Lay the mnttoli down to roast ; Dress it 
/^ "-^ ^^ 



^ 



§.^"J-'JJ l rftr i ^#fl-^ 



p 



qnick— ]y I de— rire. In the dripping 



^ 



% 



^=n 



s 



t=i 



pat a toMt; Hiat | hnn ger 



f^ 1 iH 



^m 



■■^■■■^ MMmwM iJiwmtid M xrn 



I U \'J^ 'U P g 



may re— moTei Mat — ^toa ii tiie neat I 



^m 



lote. 
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Song XLI. — When Orpkw$ went doum to the regumi hel^m. 

Lisle. 
Set by Dr. Boyce. 



^ 



^ 



"P MM P 



$ 



11=* 



When Orpheas went down to the regions below, WUcb 



c ^-frr^M '^i frf 



^f 



men are for-bid-den to see ; He tan'd up bis lyre as old 



^^rc fHr ' f crj^ r 



e 



histories show. To set his Eary-dice free^To 



^^ftfJ^Jrrlul lrlJ.J'" M 



set his £a-ry-dice free. All hell was astonished a 



^^^^j^ i ffrtrr ^ 



per.4on so wise, shonld rashly endaoiser his life. And 



^^JJfrf.-ifffi 



yenttire so hf; but how vast their aiirpriie! . M'hen Ihey 
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^^ffrJjJ3lp'ntf[f'^ 



heard that he came for hit wife : How vast their siirprise ! When they 



^^rjjjjJi^ i jjii 



heard that he <»meforbit wife. 



Song XLII.— *7ti70 gossips they merrily met. 



r r r n^J'Tm 



*-# 



Two gomps they merri — ^ly met, At 




nine in themoiningfiill sood ; And they were resolv'd fof m 



^ 



i 



^m 



!0 -^ ^ V 



whet. To keep their sweet voices in tnoe: 



y^U^'f^Elrn'™-^ 



way to the taYem they wdit *, Here, Joan, I do vow and pro- 
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T 



FiW'' ^-- n'm 



i 



f-^^ 



testy That I hare a crown yet aa-spent; Comey 



^ 



N 1^ S 



m 



±3b3iZ3t 



let's have a oup o^ the best. 

Song XLin. — With an old song, made by an old ancient 

pate. 
Adlibiium. 

With an pld song, made by an old au-cient 

i 

pate, Of an old wor— ship— ftil gen— tie— man, 



^i-u iin^ m 



who had a great estate. Who kept an old hbos« 
•a n bo m t i fti rate, And m oH i^rter 
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^uuu ^ ^ 



to re — ^lieve tbe poor at his gate: Like an old 



^rr^Jr^tr rm 



courtier of the qaeen's. And the queen's old courtier. 



Song XLIV. — When daffodils begin to peer. Shakspeare. 

This tune is not known to have been ever printed before, and was 
not obtained without some difficulty. The two last verses 
were transposed in the ropy, but are here placed in their proper 
order. 



m 



i 



^ 



m 



±=3t± 



When daf— -fodils be — ^gin to peer, With, hey ! the doxy 



wrttT^ 



o— ver the dale! Why then comes in the 



N R 



i 



^ 



N— ig 



m 



m 



sweet o* the year. For the red blood reigns in the 



^^ 



"TTF 



winter's pate. 
Vol. III. 



The white sheet bleaching 

Oo 
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on the hedge, With, hey ! thesweet birds, ho w tfaey ring! Doth 



¥^=f 



m 



S 



% H ^^tu v 



#-# 



set my pug-ging tooth on edge, For a qnart of ale is a 



wm I rir ^^ 



di^ for a king: The t^hhe sheet tdeadwiug 



^^ J^ J J3N. / 



on the hedge. With, hey ! the sweet birds. 



m 



^ 



i 



i 



i 



4—^ 



how they . imgl Doth set ny pog— ging 



f 1 .r f J J i f ^ 



tooth on e^e, For a qnart of ale n a 



b a * » 



i'Ot rUu 



^-^ 



dish for a kiog. The lark, that Ur -ra lir— ra, 
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^ 



5= 



^ 



^^ 



tir-ra lir— ra channts, With, liey! wilh, hey! tlit 



^m 



s 



» — ^ 



^ 



tlinuh and the jay ! Are snnimer soDgs for. 



^ 



^^ 



31 



me and my aunts, As we lie tumbling 



rt r JJ'M -^ f I 



in the hay; At we lie tum~bling 



¥\ ::! Oil ^ 



tumblingy tumbling. As we lie turn— rbliog 



F"^Hnir 



in the hay. 
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Song XLV. — When daide$ pied, and viokts blue, SKak- 

speare. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 




Tf hen ' daisies pied, and violets blae, And 



rEf^^i%i^!JJkf^f i 



Ia4y — snduocks all silver vdiite. And cockow-buds of 



^g 



^ 



ftfcexE^sifcre 



^ 



J ^ 



yellow hue, Do paint the meadows whh delight, The 



rEJrutTf fi:n i 



cnckow, then, on ev'ry tree, Mocks marry'd men, 



^ 



i 



~±p- 



^ 



mocks marry'd men, mocks marry 'd men, for thus suigshe : 



flf,,\lr" ^ ^^ 



H^-=^ 



Cockowy cpickow, cnckowy cockoW| 
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^ 



cnckowy cnckow; — — O word 



of 



§>^ ^^ i rJJ; ifj.;t ^ ^ 



fear! 



O word of fear! Un — ^pleasmg to a 



f^-i^Wlrll^ 



marry'd ear, Un — pleasing to a marry'd car. 



Song XLVI. — When icicles hang on the waU. Shakspeare. 
Set by Dr. Ame. 



¥^i\lh 



llAf'l 



Poco tiUegre, 

When ici- 



iles hang on the wall^ And 



^-ffrJ i iJ/ ilL} 



Dick the shepherd blows his nail, And Tea bean logs in* 




to the baP; And milk comes fro-zen home in pail; 
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Pia. 



m 



¥l \n \l\ :! h\\n 



When blood is nipt ancl ways be foul. Then nightly sings the 



^rt 



^g 






staring owl; Thep nightly sings the staring owl; Ta« 



^ 



iM 



s 



^ 



whit, tu-whoo; — — — tn-whooj — 



i 



3 



ftn: 



^m 



merry, merry note; a merry, meny note; While 



^^^hM ir u:i3 



greasy Joan, greasy Joan, While greasy Joan doth 



r^Tir 



keel the pot. 
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Song XLVII.— Under the green-wood tree. Shakspeare. 

[Itna has been also set as a glee for three voices, by Mrs. Park.] 

Set by Dr. Arne. 



^tf 



I 



# — *■ 



I 



Non tfoppo allegro. 

Under the green-wood tree. Who lores to lie with 



¥ ^•'1\SIU 



W=-ZM. 



^ 



me, And tune his merry note, 



bis 



^^■^f^'rirlHc 



'♦ fi > . 



s 



merry^ merry note, Unto the sweet bird's throat ; . And 



fLJrctrir 



I 



±t 



tune his merry note, Un— to the sweet bird's 



I 



p=ff 



Lin - ^ 



i= 



P 



Sfcr-t 



■ 1 r 1 



^^3^ 



i 



throaty Come hither, 



♦-#■ 



hither, come 



m 



p-p- 



i 



^ ^ g 



hither, come hither, come hither, come 
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i 



P7 



t 



P 



^ 



hither, come hither, 



come hither ; 



t 



§^±tlt!WVl% 



atFi 



Here shall he see so enemy, But winter and rongh 



X)b J J-"^=^ 



^^ 



weather ; Here shall he see no enemy, But 



§>^ f.^ J' J. I J'C - I g 



^ 



winter and rongh weather; . Here shall he see no 



^^ ii trmhm ^ 



enemy, Bot winter bnt winter and rougli 



^^ 



M 



Nttk- 



m 



P 



«— * 



weather, rough weather. Bat winter and rongh 



^ 



r ;j ^ . t^ 



i 



weather. Under the green-wood tree, Who 
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^yi\i^^\^-r i\^ 



loves to lie with me, And tone his merry 



»vr|rtrHJ>-J i r^^ 



note Unto the sweet bird's throat ; And tune his mer~ry 



rJJ3JM-^-li-t 



:?-f^ 



note Unto the sweet bird's throat; Come hither, 



i 



y U " 



■^1^^ 



- r 1 ^ 



^ 



■^^-F- 



hither, 



htf&er, 



hither, Come 



f fHii i|[f[fi^ 



hither, come hither, come hither, come hither, come 
10 P 



^i" *i ^' J^- ^ 



^-^ 



r T r 



1 



hither, come hither, come hither. 



Vol. III. 



Pp 
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Song XLVIII. — Forth from my dark and dismal cell. 
Set by Mr. Piircell. 



p^ ^ .ni^-m]^ ^ 



Forth from my dark and dismal cell, Or from the deep a- 



^B 



KT-N 



^ 



M 



h-K- 



mzA 



-*-¥^ 



4-4- 



byss of hell, Mad Tom is come to view the world agaiu. To 



m 



f f f fU - 



^uu i r^' i M 



see if he can cure his distempered brain. Fears and cares op- 



^ r J j I J m^ 



^ 



press my soul ; Hark ! how the an— gry Furies howl : 



nri n^'^n 



•, 4 



Pluto langtu, and Pro-«er — pine is glad, To 



^ 



t-H-HHfrf 



see poor an— gry Tom of Bed— lam mad. 
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^H f. ^^'^nr rg 



Through the world I wander, night and day, To 



i 



^ 



^ 



it 



f 



±ft 



^^M. 



find my straggling senses; In an angry mood I 



^ 



^ 



• p » -»-» 



H- ^f ^ i ^f j^ 



a— k 



met old Time, With liis pentateucli of tenses, Al^en 



^ 



^ 



• P P> 



^■■^ 



me he spies, A — way he flies. For Time will stay for 



^^iir i ^finrfTirr ^ 



no man ; In vain, with cries, I rend tlie skies, For 




« # #♦ • \jrB 



M mit 



m 



pi— ty is not common. Cold and comfort- 



i 



n=^f=^ 



a 



r=e 



^ 



Jess I lie, 



Help, help, oh help! or 
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^A nr i ^^iru^ 



else I die. Hark! I hear A-poUo's team, The 



r i f ' ^ rf irr c 



p p*f i*p* i #• *# 



i 



<^2 



carman 'gins to whistle ; Chaste Diana bends her bow, And the 



^^W^I^Ffl? 



wr± 



i 



wit 



boar begins to bristle. Come, Vulcan, vritli tools and with 



^ ij l ji l i-Jilrxn ^ 



tackles, To knock off my troublesome shackles ; Bid 



g) ,1 J | J. .Tp i cf, ^ 



w^=^^=w 



Charles niake rea — dy his wain, To bring me my 



g> r^rirr ii 



sens — es a — -gain. 

Song XLIX. — Come, shepherds, let* s follow the hearser^ 
Cunningham. 

No air of merit has been met with. But qwere if it were not set by 
Dr. Alcock of Litchfield? 
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Song Jj.-^81eep, ileqt, poor youth; sleep, sleep tit peace.-^^ 

D'Urfey. 

This air has not been fotmcl. 

Song LI. — HofD sleep the brave, who sink to rest. Collins. 
Has only been set as a glee. 

Song LI I. — To fair Rdele's grassy tomb. Ck)llin5. 
[Composed as a glee for four voices by Mrs. Park.] 
Set bv Dr. Ame. 



m 



i 



m 



t 



43t 



To fair Fi— de— le's grass y tomb, Soft 



rrTTJrmfi^pr i g 



maids and village hinds shall bring Each op'ning 



^.^'urirlj i j Jii'^^ 



sweet of earliest bloom, And ri — fle all the 

J 




i^ 



&. 



± 



breath ^ing spring. 
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Song LIII.< — Thou soft flowing Avon, by thy silver stream, 

Garrick. 
Set by Dr. Arne. 



^^i'ni^J'JlrrjlJ^^ 



:^ 



Larghetto. 



Thou soft-flowing Avon, by thy silver stream, Of 



^^iirrnr^Jif J^^ 



things more than mortal, thy Shakspeare woald dream, would 



g >^iTrlfffrfr^ 



«5--Ff^ 



i 



dream, woald dream, thy Shakspeare would dream : The 



a 



^ 



^ 



I 



^nEiza 



fairies, by moonlight, dauce round the green bed. For 



m 



iOEZZ 



m 



^^ 



hallowed the turf is, which pil-low'd his head: The 



^^ii.ii\ff ^ i r^f i 



-F-P^ 



fairies, by moonlight, dance round the gree|i bed. For 
6 
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g.tiirf.cifirjji'i'^ 



hallowed tiie turf is, which pil— low'd his 



^m 



head. 



Song LIV. — Oft Tve implored the gods in vain, Mrs. Gre- 

ville. 

Has bees set as a Cantata. 



Song LV. — Come J follow, follow me. 



mi'\n^^ \ rM\^ 



Come, follow, follow me. Ye fairy-elves that 



i 



i 



i 



^-'^* ' J'-^ 



11 y^ 

be light trip-ping o'er the green ; Come 



gtcT^f r.lr'"ljri^M^n 



follow Mab your queen : Hand in hand we'll dance around ; 



h l\Ul"'V l 



For this place is fairy ground. 
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Song LVI.— Xo / here, beneath this haUaw'd shade. 
No air knowo. 

Song LVII.— irom Oberm, in Fairy -land. 

[This has been set as a glee by Stevens.] 
Tuneis— 'Dulcina.'* 



^^ 



m 



r~w 



From Oberon, in Fairy-land, The king of ghosts and 



^ 



#&f=rF3 



m 



shadows therey Mad Kobin I, at his command. Am 



is^^s^ 



sent to view the night-sportshere; What revel ront is 



^ ^fTf^'^Mwf^ 



I 



kept about. In ev'ry corwner where I go, I will o'ersee and 



^^J Jrr i rrr cri^i Jj g 



mer-iy be. And make good sport, witli ho ^ ho ! ho ! 



This Song, which is very old) may be seen in Percys collection. 
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Jk>ng LVIII. — Happ^ insect, what can 6<*. Cowley. 
No air knowD, worth inserting. 

6ong LIX. — Songs of shepherds, in rusiUud roundelays. 



yMir;:.N i cr.Uf.g 



Songs of sbepherch, in nist*!^^ rtnndeteySy 



ruii'^wiwi 



^ 



Form'd in fancy, and whistled on reeds, Sung to solace yoong 



^ 



K— N 



^ 



^nf.:C.K.C.J 



±z£ 



nymphs upon holidays, Are too on — ^worth-y for 



#- 



^ 



f »ff g iT P ^Tf » 



#^ 



■^ UUfU 



k ^ ""* i» 



wonderful deeds. So^tish SSenus, To Fhcebns the genioSyWas 



f'l ill I 



y'.»frfTf P 



i 






e— V- 



P 



sent by dameVenuft, a song to prepare. In phrase nicely coin'd» 



K'-JCcuiijJJ^ 



And vene qoite re-fio'd, How the atates divioe 
Vol. in. Q « 
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^^ 



J - ., - 'i-^ 



hunted the hare. 



t^fong LX.-rr-JfarAf A ^ar/c f jfo^ sj^isinen^ a whUe to m^ 
tak. 



^Itpni 



Harkl }^k\ i(A-l^r »^ox^mel^, 9 while to i^y tate, Tc^ 



^tTtf ltTTT^ 



pay your attention Tm sure it can't fail : 'Tis of 




la^^ and pjf lH)r%-:-e?, apfl dpgs that ne*€ir tire, O'er 



i 



^m 



^^m 



i 



stone walls and hedges, tlu-ough dale, bog and ^rzar : A 




rtrr-yfTTT 



W^^l'VfU 



pack of guch hounds, and a set of suoh^cp^ Tis m 
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i ^'' [■' & ITi 



»' i> # 



l^i 



w k ^ 1^ y 



shrewd chance if ever you meet with again > Had 



^lE^ 




^^ 



Nimrod^ ike m^^t ef liwiters) been tliere ; 'Fore 



¥tP~^' H\ ^ ^ ^-^ 



gad, he had shook like an as pen, for fear. 

Song LXI.— W^o has e'er been at Paris must needs know the 
Greve. Prior. 






^^ 



Who ^las ?*er be^a ^t ,Pa— ris must 



^ 



i ) ' ^^ 9 



f=9^ 



needs know the Chr^V^, iThe fa^^tid re-tlt^at of th'un- 



^m-if r i ^J'.^ 



for-«-tUfiiate brave ; Where bo — nour and justice most 
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g>^" inrrTir 



# # f # 



odd— ly 'con-tribute To eaae heroea' paios by a 



y f f J J J. 



tSZHB 



^^ 



• < ■ it^ I -^ 



lial — ^ter and gib— W. Der— ry down, down. 



i 



b F » 



5 



bey deny dovm* 



Song LXII. — In Tyburn-road <? man there Uv'd. 

May be sang to the ' Children m the wood,' (See the mosic^ 
Part I. Class III. Song XLI.) 



Song LXIII.— -rfi near Porto-Bello lying. Glover. 



^^S^S^ 



As near Porto Bello ly— ing, On the gently swelling 



^M^:H^ ; j'iJjJ f 



flood, At mid— night, ^ith streamer^ ^ying) Otfr tri- 



r^!■Lhll'^^ | ^f^^ 



nmpbant navy rode; There, while Ver-non sate all- 



Digitized 



by Google 



MISCELLANEOUS.SONGS. 



SOI 



H^J Jl J h ftijf^ 



glorions, From the Spaniards late de— feat, And his 



^v J^i ^ j 'ij ST-^ 



crews, inth sboats vie— ^to— ri-ons, Drank suo 



f^^h'i ,l=l^ ■ 



cess to England's fleet* 

Song LXIV. — The mme and the hero together are fir'* d^ 
Set 6y Mr. Oswald. 



>ynj|j;nr^lf^jij:t 



The nnse and Ihe hero together are fir*d» The 



yfcnu'cr^^' 



^ — p- 



tame noble views have their bo— aonu in — spir'd ; A* 



¥H^\l\M^lM 



free— dom they love, and for glo-ry con— tend, The 
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m 



*-^ 



^=t 



^ 



tsittit o'et the he- — ro stSlI irtbutHs aft a fi-i^nd; And 



fin^i: 



k p r 



h«re let the muse her poor tri- — bute beqnetitli To 



X 




:^-fc 



py^ 



one Brit— ish he— ro, 'lis brave cap-tain Death ; ^Tk 



rff^r M l l g i I 1 J. J 



braVe captak Deaths 'tfe braVe captaiii Death ; T0 



nr^^cr^ i '^' ja 



oat Bri— tlsh he—ro," * '& Wave^pbin Deatii* 

Song liXV.— Thursday in the mom, the ides of May. 
Set by Mr. Ackeroyde. 




-p=^ 



^m 



lliarsday in the morn, tlie ides of May, Re- 
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corded for errryer tke fa — nious nine-ty two, Brave 



^fej-T tf! 



f-r- 



¥r^ 



Busr-rsel did dis— cero, by dawn of day, Tiia 



^m 



i 



^^ 



loft-y sails of Fi^anc^ a^^^-Tanc-iDg now : All 



yjj.jtiJ | j;j^ 



hands a — loft, a— k>fl, let English valour shine, Let 



yj'-NjjJ|j-t^ ^ 



fly a cul— ve— riuj, tiie signal of the Hue; Let 
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every hand sup-ply his gun; Follow me, And you'll 
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see, That the bat— tie will be soon be-gun : Fol-Iow 
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me, And yoa'll see That the battle will be soon be- 
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gum 



Song LXVI.— Tfirotig^ many a land and clime a ranger, 
Mrs. Barbauld. 

To tiie tune of-*' Poor Ton,' by Mr. Dibdin. 

Song LXVII. — The loud wind roared. Duchess of Devon* 
shire. 

This has been characteristkaUy set by Mr. FerraH. 



Song LXVIII. — fVoman, dear woman. 

Song LXIX. — Say^ sweet earol, who are they ? Miss Jf» 
BaiUie. 

Song LXX. — I hate that drum's discordant sound. J. Scott^ 

This has been set as a song by Mrs.- WilKam Cut, and by Mr*. 
Park. That of the fonner i^ ^ab^ihed 2 fte latter is too lo^ 
for publication here. 
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Soog LXXI.— fTTb^ are outward forms and shows. Bidcer^ 

ttaff. 

See mnsic in the < Maid of the MilU' 

Song LXXn. — In the down-hill of life. Collins. 

Song LXXIII.— le^ Spain's proud traders- Dr. Watts. 

Song UiXIV.'^With any so happy, in this happy naiion,''^ 
Plumptre. 

Song LXXV.-^Fet^ once more that dying strain, H. K. 
White. 

Song LXXVI.— ^If those who Uve in shepherds s bower, ^^ 

Thomson. 

See moiic in the < M atqne of .Alfred.' 

Song IXXVII. — 'Tts not wealth, it is not birth. Bicker- 
staff. 
See the 0|m^ of < Love iq a Village.' 

Song LXXVIII. — TeU me on what holy ground. Coleridge. 

Song LXXIX. — The rose had been washed. Cowper. 

Set and paUiRhed by Dr. Crotch ; who displays one of those few 
genns of genius which has borne iruit beyond its early promise. 

Song LXXX.— -IFfteit my hand thus J proffer. Flumptre. 
VoL.m. Ra 
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Song IiXXXI«^-IF%Ue happif in my native land^ . 

Song LXXXn. — Ye mariners of England. ^]!aiDpbell. 
To the tune of * Ye geotleiiien of EngUnd/ printed at p. ST4. 

Song UXXXJU.— Toll far the braoe. Cowper. 

Adapted by the poet to the March in Sdpio, by Handel^ 

Song LXXXIV.— roM/or the brave. M. C. Park. 
Set by M. H. Park, and published. 

Song LXXXV.— for the deaih of those. Montgomery. 

Song LXXXVI. — Ye spotted snakes. Shakspeare. 
Set by Smith, Handel's scholar. 

Song LXXXVII.r-7n the sightless ah I dweU. Mrs. Bad* 

clifie. 

Set by Percy. 

Song IfXXXVIII. — Doum, down, a thmts(md fathom deep» 

By the same. 

Set by Percy, and sung^ at the Society of Harmonists. 

Song liXXXIX. — Nw blazing gems, nor silken sheen^ 
Set by Danby, as a giee for four Toices. 

Song XC— Xi/e'^ like a ship, in constant motion. 
Set by Carey. 
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Song XCI.— -^« now the fhades of eve imbroton. 
Set by Dr. Cooke, as a glee for four voicet. 

Song XCII.— ^ o'er the varied meads 1 9tray. 
Set by Webbe, as a glee for three TOices* 

Song XCIII. — Blow, warder, blow thy sounding horn. 
Set as a glee for three voices, by Dr. Callcott. 

Song !XCIV. — When *tis night, and the mid-watch is come. 

R. B. Sheridan^ Esq. 

Set by Mr. linley. 

Song XCV, — When Britain, on her sea-girt shore* 
Set by Dr. Ame, as a glee for three voices. 
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PART THE FOURTH. 



dnctemiBallaii^. 



Ballad I. — Lord Tliomas he was a bold forestir. 

To a pleasant tane called—' Lord Thomas, StcJ 

Ballad U.-^As it feU out upon a day. 

The notes of the tane, or tones, to these two balbds have not 
' been discovered. 

Ballad III. — You damty dames so finely framed. 
To tiie tone of— < The Lady's Fall.' See below. 

Ballad IV. — When Troy town, for ten years wars. 



i 



^^ 
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When Troy town, for ten years wars, With- 
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stood the Greeks in nisn- 



wise, 
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Then did their foei en creaie so fhst, That 
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to le— <itt none conld saf fice: 
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Waste lie those walls that were so good. And 



(^ ^^ i c f i f r rr^ 



com now grows where Troy town stood. 

Ballad V.-^WUl you hear a Spanish lady, 

< To a pleasant new tone.' Not known. 

Ballad VI. — Mark well my heavy doleful tale. 

To the tone of—* In Pescod time, &c* This is presamed'to be 
the same air with that of the < Children hi the Wood.' 

Ballad VII. — A* U fell out on a high holiday. 

< To an excellent new tone.' The same perhaps, with that of o^e 
or bodi of the two first Ballads. 
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Bollad Vm.'^fnen as King Henry rUVd this Icmd. 

The tone w, meet probeUj either tet of-^The Lady's FtH/ er 
that of < Chevy Chase.' 

i^allad IX. — If Rosamond, that was so fair. 

< To the tnne of, live with me, keJ See the first air to Soof 
LI. Class V. Part I. The burden would only be a repetitioa 
of the latter part of the tune. 



Ballad X. — There was a yotUh, and a well beloved yoyih. 
Air not known. 

Biaiad XI.— In the days of old. 

* To the tnne of, Crimson Velvet.' 

Ballad XII. — You beauteous ladies great and small. 

' To the tnne of, Flora's Farewell : or^ Summer-time ; or^ 
Love's Tide.' 

3allad XIII. — Now ponder well, you parents dear. 

* To the tone of, Rogero, &cj See the Music, Part L Class IIL 
Song XLI. 

Ballad XIV.— -r^ZZ youths of fair England. 

* To the tune of, The Merefaant*' 
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Ballad XV.-— jBienrsf^ fmr royal kii^, w<mld ride a hunHn§, 
* To the tune of, The French LaTalto, Ac' 

Ballad XVI. — FU tell y<m a story, a story, anon, 

* To the tone of, The King and liord Abbot' See thi» time, 
though in a more modem and refined state, before. (Song 
LXI. Part III.) 

Ballad XVII. — Cold and raw the North du2 blow. 



pUi^f\[f\ i\\ ^^ 



Cold and raw the North did blow, Bleak in the mominf 
All the hills were covered with snow,Cover'd with winter 

L 



^tj.J||J|JU^f||' ^ 



ear^ly; As I was rid— ing o'er the sloogh I 
year-ly ; 



i 



tf r frrip-Fu ^ 
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met with a fanner's daughter ; Ros-y cheeks and a 
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bonny bfowi Ooo± ftkfa» Hf^ wsmlk did 
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winter. 



Ballad XVIII* — When ATthur first in court began, 

* To the tune of, Flying Fame.' The same with * Chevy Chase/ 
and a most favourite melody with the old ballad-makei|B. See 
the last air of this part. 



Ballad XIX. — Was ever knight for lady*s sake, 
* Tune, Was ever mai^ Sec.' 

Ballad XX. — Of a worthy London prentice, 

* To the tmie of, All you that love good fellows, Sec* 



^^ 



Of a worthy Loo— don pren — tice My 
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purpose is to speak, And of his brave ad* 
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Tcntores Done for his country's sake; 
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Seek all the ' world a bout, And 
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you shall hardly find A man in va—lour 



i 
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to exceed A prentice* gallant mind. 



Ballad XXI.-r-OZd stories tell how, Hercules. 



^-i4^ 
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Old sto — ries tell, how Her — cules A 
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dragon slew at Leitia, With se — ven heads and 
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four— ;teen eyes, 
Vol. 111. 



To see and well dis- 

Ss 
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cern— a> But Ite had a ' club This 
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dragon to dnib. Or he had ne'er done't, I 



i 



£ 



^^P 



P^—P- 



warr'nt ye; Bat More of More-hall^ With 
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Dotliing at all, He slew the dngaa of 



^^" J J 1 11 



Waint— ley. 

Ballad XXH.-^fVhett flora wiiii her fragrant flowers. 
To the tnge of—* Come follow my Love/ 

Ballad XXIIL — h there never a man in all Scotland. 
* To a pretty new Northern tune.* 
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- Ballad XXIV.-— God prosper long our noble king. 
« Tune— Flying Fame.' 



^^^ 
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God prosper long our noble king, Our lives and safeties 



^r^'j^^'^frr^ ^ 



all, A woeful hunting once there did In Cheyy-chase be- 



^.Tn 



fkU. 



Ballad XXV.— When England's fame did ring. 

Ballad XXVI. — A merchant of great riches dwelt. Munday. 
To a tune called — * Prima Visto,' 

Ballad XXVII. — Farewell rewards and fairies, Corbet. 
To the tune of— * Fortune' or * The Meddow Brow.' 

Ballad XXVIIl.-^Jn woeful wise my song shall rise. Walter 
Scott. 



END OF THE MUSIC. 
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PARTI. 



R B. Tke 8ong8 and ballads marked in these indexe$ wiik an oHerUm 
are those ^ which the third volume contains the miusieal airs, 

A BLESSING unknown to ambition and pride, Page 9t 

* A cobler there was, and he liv'd in a stall, 164 

* A courting I went to my love, 157 
A maxim thu, amongst the wise, 106 
Ah ! blame me not, if no despair, 17 
Ah, Cbloris! could I now but sit, 1 
Ah ! credit not the rival swain, 175 

* Ah ! cruel maid> how hast thou changed, 87 

* Ah, Damon, dear sliepherd, adieu, 70 

* Ah, false Amyntas 1 can that hour, 186 

* Ah ! gaze not on those eyes ! forbear, 5 

* Ah! bow sweet it is to love, 98 

* Ah ! stay ; ah ! turn ; ah ! whither would you 6y, 83 

* Ah f why must words my flame reveal, 181 

* Alexis shunn'd his fellow swains, 74 

* All in the Downs tlie fleet was moor'd, 250 

* All my past life is mine no more, 271 

* Almeria's face, her shape, her air, 4 
Are ye fair as opening roses, 94 

* As Amoret with Pbillis sat, 177 

As he lay in the plain, his arm under his head, 212 

* Ask me not how calmly 1, 97 

Ask me no more, where Jove bestows, 91 

* Away! let nought to love displeasing, 281 

* • Away ^th these self-loving lads, 131 

* BE still, O ve winds, and attentive, ye swains, 261 
Behold, my fair, where'er we rove, 275 

Belinda, see fiom yonder flow'rs, 123 

* Bless'd as th* immortal gods is he, 224 
Vol. in. Tt 
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Blow higb, blow low, 291 

* Boast not, mistaken swain^ thy art, 184 
Boast not to me the channs that grace, 175 

* By my sighs you may discover, 190 

* CAN love be controul'd by advice, 272 
Cease to blame my melancholy, 222 
Child of summer, lovely rose, 288 
Chloris, 'twill be for either's rest, 133 

^ Come, all ye youtlis whose hearts e'er bled, 66 

* Come, Chloe, and ^ve me sweet kisses, 238 

* Come, dear Amanda, quit the town, 258 
Come, dear Pastora, come aWay ! 256 
Come here, fond youth, whoe'er thou be, 104 
Come, let us now resolve at last, 130 
Come listen to my mournful tale, 80 

* Come live with me, and be my love, 263 

* Come thou rosy-dimpled boy, 96 
Could you guess, for I ill can repeat, 28 

BEAR Chloe, how blnbber'd is that pretty face, 14r 

* Dear Chloe, while thus beyond measure, 277 

* Dear Colin, prevent my warm blushes, 179 
Defend my heart, benignant pow'rs, 195 
Dejected as tnie converts die, 213 

* Despairing beside a clear stream, 64 
Distress me with those tears no more, 290 
Distracted with care, 158 

Does pity give though fate denies, 201 

* Drink to me only with thine eyes, 194 
ERE Heniy embaik'd, 202 

FAIN would you ease my troubled heart, 15 

* Fair Iris I love, and hourly I die, 134 

* Fairest isle, all isles excelling, 95 
Fairest of thy sex, and best, 27 

False though she be to me and love, 130 
Forgive me if I do not trust, 171 

* For me my fair a wreath has wove, 221 

* Freedom is a real treasure, ill 
From all uneasy passions free, 228 

* From place to place forlorn I go, 179 

* From sweet bewitching tricks of love, 112 
From the dwelling of the widower, 302 

* GENTLE Love, this hour befriend me, St 
Give me more love, or more disdam, 137 
Go lovely rose, 23 

Good morrow to the day so fair, 204 

* Go, rose, my Chloe's bosom grace, 25 

* Go tell Amynta, gentle swain, 3i 

* Grim king of the ghosts, make baste, 67 
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* HAIL to the myrtle shade, 257 
Happy the world in that blest age, 11 9 
Hard by the hall, our master's house, 76 

* Hark! hark I *tis a voice from the tomb, 71 
Hast then escaped the catinon's ire, 302 
Haste, my rein-deer, and let us nimbly go, 259 
He that loves a rosy cheek, 121 

Honest lover whatsoever, 101 

* How bless'd has my time been, what joys have I known, 279 

* How gentle was my Damon's air, 54 
How hardly I conceaVd my tears, 183 
How oft, Louisa, hast thon said, 29^ 
How much superior beauty awes, 90 
How sweet thy modest light to view, 205 
How yonder ivy conns the oak, 199 

I CANNOT change as others do, 33 
I did but look and love awhile, 4 
I grant, a thousand oaths I swore, 150 
I heard tiie evening linnet* s voice, 200 

* I lik*d, but never lov'd before, 10 

* I'll range around the shady bowers, 44 
I love, I dote, I rave with pain, 47 

I love thee, maiden, truly love, 296 

* I love thee, by heavens, I cannot say more, 135 
I'm not one of your fops, who, to please a coy lass, 136 
I never saw a face till now, 11 

* I smile at Love, and all his arts, 8 

* I told my nymph, I told her true, 216 
-* If all that I love is her face, 85 

If guardian pow'rs preside above, 89 
If all the world and love were young, 265 
If Cupid once the mind possess, 182 
If in that breast, so good, so pure, 29 
If Love and Reason ne'er agree, 180 
If love be life, I long to die, 137 

* If 'tis joy to wound a lover, 131 
If 'tis love to wish yon near, 196 

I know you folse, I know you vain, 170 
If virine and music have the powV, 237 
In Chloris all soft chums agree, 125 
In either eye a lingering tear, 299 

* In love shonld tiiere meet a fond pair, 280 

* In tiie merry month of May, 270 
In the time of bloom and beauty, 293 
« In vaiOy dear Chloe, yon sAggest, 145 

* In vain. Philander, at my feet, 192 

* la vain yon tell your parting lover, 14 

Tt2 
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I prytbec send me back my heart, 118 
It is not, Celia, in onr pow'r, 276 

* It is not tiiat I love yoa less, 124 
It was to smiles I did surrender, 171 
I wonder if her heart be still, 173 
KNOW, Celia, (since thou art so proud) 1 JT 
LET not Love on me bestow, 136 

Let the ambitious ever find, 925 

* Love's a dream of mighty treasure, 110 

* Love's a gentle generous passion, 100 
Love's no irregular desire, 99 

Lucy, I think not of thy beauty, 116 
MARGARITA first possessed, 151 
Mary, I believ'd thee true, 168 
Mild breeze, when thou shalt fan my faur, 20S 

* Mistaken fair, lay Sherlock by, 25 

* My banks they are fumish'd with bees, 58 

* My days have been so wond'rous free, 209 

* My dear mistress has a heart, 244 

* My goddess Lydia, heav'nlv fair, 225 
My love was fickle, once, and changing, 10 
My name is honest Harry, 159 

* My passion is as mustard strong, 161 

* My time, O ye Muses, was haupily spent, 49 

* NO more of my Harriot, of Polly no more, 245 
Not, Celia, that 1 juster am, 254 

Not the soft sighs of vernal gales, 235 

* O HAD I been by fate decreed, 217 

* O Nancy, wit thou go with me, 255 

* O' er moorlands and mountains, rude, barren, and bar«y 269 

* Of all the girls that are so smart, 248 

* Of all the torments, all the cares, 38 
Of Leiuster, fam'd for maidens fiiir, 77 

* Oft on the troubled ocean's face, 109 
Oh ! ever in my bosom Uve, ' 93 

Oh ! forbear to bid me slight her, 6 
Oht Henry, didst thou know the heart, 197 
Oh ! how vam is every blessing, 101 
Oh ! talk not to me, 90 

* Old Chaucer once to this re-echoing grove, 113 
On Belvidera's bosom lying, 226 

* On the brow of a hill a young shepherdefli dwelt, 187 

* Once more I'll tune the vocal shell, 229 
Once and thine alone I blame, 172 

Once more Love's mighty charms are broke, 129 

* One night when all the village slept, 69 

* Over the mountains, 107 
PHILLIS, men say that all my rows, 215 
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IREMEMBER me while far away, 168 

* SAW you the nymph whom I adore ? 21 
Say, lovely dream, where couldst thou find, 43 

* Say, mighty Love, and teach my song, 284 

* Say, Myra, why is gentle love, 14 

* Send back my long-stray'd eyes to me, 87 
Shall I, like an hermit, dwell, 140 

Shall I, virasting in despair, 138 

* She whom above myself I prize, 84 
Should some perverse malignant star, 146 
Should the rude hand of care, 295 

* Sigh no more, ladies, sigh no more, 191 
Sighing and languishing 1 lay, 214 

* Stella and Flavia, ev'ry hour, 241 

* Stella, darling of the muses, 210 
Still to be neat, still to be drest, 166 

* Sweet are the banks when spring perfumes, 220 

* Sweet are the charms of l\er I love, 207 
Sweet maid, I hear thy frequent sigh, 169 
TAKE, oh I take, those lips away, 23 
Tell me, Damon, dost thou languish, 103 
Tell me no more how fair she is, 21 
Tell me not I my time misspend, 219 
Tell me, thou soul of her I love, 92 

* That Jenny's my friend, my delight, and my pride, 278 
That which her slender waist confin d, 222 

* The bird that hears her nestUngs cry, 227 
The charms which blooming beauty shows, 289 
The dame of love assuages, 109 

* The gentle swan with graceful pride, 236 

* The heavy hours are olmost past, S7 
The lover in melodious verses, 173 

* The merchant to secure his treasure, 144 

* The nymph that undoes me is fair and unkind, 22 
The shape alone let others prize, 242 

* The silver nu>on's enamour'd beam, 230 

* The silver rain, the pearly dew, 29 " 

* Tlie sun was sunk beneath the hill, 46 
The tears I shed must ever fall, 194 

* The western sky was purpled o'er, 232 

* Think not, my love, when secret grief, 85 

* Thou rising sun, whose gladsome ray, 252 

* Thou^ cruel you seem to my pain, 40 
Though Celiaon the flowery mead, 175 
Though, Flavia, to my warm desire, i23 
Though I am young, 167 

* Tboujfh winter its desolate train, 273 

* Thus Kitty, beautiful and young, 240 

* Thy iav'rite bird is soaring still, 297 
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'TIS not your saying that you love, 30 
Tig now since I sat down before, 14^ 

• To all yon ladies now at land, 34 

• To be gazing on those charms, 226 

• To melancholy thoughts a prey, 3J, 88 

• To the brook and the willow that heard him complain, $t 

• Tom loves Mary passing well, 154 

• Too plain, dear youth, these tell-tale eyes, 185 

• 'Twas when the seas were roaring,. 73 

VAIN are the charms of white and red, 129 

• Vain is ev'ry fond endeavour, 191 

• Wafk me, some soft and cooling breeze, 253 

• We all to conquering beauty bow, 218 

• Well met, pretty nymph, says a jolly young swain, 155 
What fury does disturb my rest, 41 

What state of life can be so blest, 41 
When charming Teraminta sings, <g59 
Whence comes my love? 165 

• When Damon languish'd at my feet, 187 

• When Delia on the plain appears, 211 
When every voice of rapture woos, '^9& 
When fair Serena first I knew, 27 

• When first I fair Celinda knew, 26 

• When first I saw thee graceful move, 3 

• When first upon your tender cheek, 2 
When gentle Celia first I knew, 148 

• When here, Lucinda. first we came, 260 

• MHien innocence and beauty meet, 243 
When lovely woman stoops to folly, 189 
When Phillis watch'd her harmless sheep, 178 
When the first dawn, 294 

• When the trees are all bare, not a leaf to be seen, 267 
When youth, my CeUa*s in the prime, 273 

Where the light cannot pierce, in a grove of tall trees, i6& 

• While from mv looks, fair nymph, you guess, 6 
While for men the women fair^ 1^0 

Whilst I am scorchM with hot desire, 30 
Whilst on those lovely looks I gaze, 9 
White as her hand, fair Julia threw, 7 

• Why, cruel creature, why so bent, 45 

• Why, Delia, ever when 1 gaze, 16 

• Why d*ye with such disdain refuse, 128 
Why so pale and wan, fond lover, 141 
Why we love and why we hate, 154 
Why will Florella, when I gaze, IS 

• Why will you my passion reprove, 60 
Within this faithful bosom lies, 292 
With women I have passed my days, 12 
Wcong not, sweet mistress of my heart, 18 
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Would you with ber you love be blest, 115 
Would you choose a wife, for a happy life, 117 

* YE belles, and ye 6irt8, and ye pert little things, 286 

* Ye fair married dames, who so often deplore, 282 

* Ye fair possessed of every charm, 283 

* Ye happy swains, whose hearts are free, 111 

* Ye little Loves that round her wait, 14S{ 

* Ye shepherds, give ear to my lay, 62 

* Ye shepherds so cheerful and gay, 56 

* Ye virgin pow'rs, defend my heart, 189 
Yes, Daphne, in your face I find, 125 
Yes, fairest proof of beauty's pow'r, 39 
Yes, Mary- Ann, I freely grant, 200 

* Yes, Tm m love, I feel it now, 246 

Yes, thou art changed since first we met, 301 

Yes, my fidr, to thee belong, 292 

You may cease to complain, 19 

^ You say, at your feet I have wept in despair, 126 

You tell me Pm handsome, 198 
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A BOOR, a friend, a song, a glass, 7 
Adieu, ye jovial you tiis, who poin, 83 

* As swift as time pnt round the glass, 18 

* BACCHUS ronst now his power resign, 47 
Backe and side go bare, 77 

Better oar heads than hearts should ake, 2 

* Bid me, when forty winters more, ] 

* Busy, curious, thirsty fly, 19 

* By the gayly circling glass, 42 
CARE thou canker of our joys, 95 

* Come, come, my hearts of gold, 59 
Come fill me a glass, fill it high, 35 

* Come now, all ye social powers, 12 

* Cupid no more shall give me grief, 34 

* DEAR Tom, this brown jog, that now foams with mild ale, 79 

* Diogenes surly and proud, 37 

* EVERY man take bis glass in his hand, 23 

* FILL me a bowl, a mighty bowl, 'i4 

* GAY Bacchus, liking Estcourfs wine, 52 

* Give me but a friend and a glass, boys, 9 

* God prosper long from being broke, 55 

* HAD Neptune, when first he took charge of the sea, 25 

* Hence with cares, complaints and frowning, 87 

* How stands the glass around, 84 

* 1 am the king and prince of drinkers, 48 

* I cannot eate but lytle mente, 77 

* If gold could lengthen life, I swear, 14 

I have been in love, and in debt, and in drink, 80 
In the social enjoyments of life let me live, 92 

* JOLLY mortals, fill your glasses, 17 
LET care be a stranger to each jovial soul, 94 
« Let the waiter bring clean glasses, 93 
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Let soldiers fight for pay and praise, 46 

* Let us drink and be merry, 15 

* Let's be jovial, fill our glasses, 22 

Listen all, I pray, 51 . . . ' 

MORTALS, learn your lives to measure, 21 

* My temples with clusters of grapes I'll entwine, 81 
NOT drunken, nor sober, but neighbour to both, 63 

* Now Phoebus sinketh in the west, 41 

* OLD Chiron thus preach'd to his pupil Achilles, 21 
PHO ! pox o* this nonsense, I prithee give o*er, 1 

* Preach not to me your musty rules, 11 

* RAIL no more, ye learned asses, 36 

* SAYS PlatOy why should man be vain, 8 

* She tells me, with claret she cannot agree, 5 

* Some say, women are like the seas, 3 

* THE festive board was met, the social band, 86 

* The man that is drunk is void of all care, 50 
The thirsty earth drinks up the rain, 26 

* The women all tell me Tm false to my lass, 3 

* This bottle's the sun of our table, 42 

* UPBRAID me not, capricious feir, 81 

* VULCAN, contrive me such a cup, 43 
WHAT dreaming drone was ever blest, 89 

* What Cato advises, most certainly wise is, 13 
When Bacchus, jolly god, invites, 87 
Whene'er the gods, like us below, 91 

When the bottle to human and social delight, 88 

* When I drain the rosy bowl, 20 

* When the chill sirocco blows, 62 

Who thirsts for more knowledge is welcome to roam, 90 
Whilst some in epic strains delight, 75 
Wine, wine in a morning, 24 

* With an honest old friend, and a merry old song, 6 

* With women and wine I defy every care, 82 
YE free-hearted sonn of good humour and mu-th, 95 

* Ye good fellows all, 27 

* Ye true honest Britons, who love your own land, 61 
You know tliat our ancient philosophers hold, 45 

* Youth's the season made for joys, 11 

* ZENO, Plato, Aristotle, 41 
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PART m. 

AS near Porto-Bello lying, 192 

Ab now the shades of ere imbrown, 224 

As o'er the varied, 224 

* BLOW, blow, thou winter wind, 134 
Blow, warder, blow thy sounding horn, 225 

* CEASE mde Boreas, blnstVing railerl 144 

* Come, come, my good shephei^, 110 

* Come follow, follow me, 172 

Come shepherds, we'll follow the hearse, 165 
DOWN, down a thousand fathom deep, 221 

* FORTH from my dark and dismal cell, 162 
Friendship, peculiar gift of Heaven, 132 

* From Oberon in fairy-land, 175 

* From the court to the cottage convey me away, 116 

* GENTLY stir and blow the fire, 152 
Go soul, the body's guest, 1S4 

* Goddess of ease, leave Letiie's brink, 115 
HAPPY insect, what can be, 180 

* Hark ! hark ! jolly sportsmen, a while to my tale, 184 
" How happy a state does the miller possess, 124 

How happy is he bom and taught, 103 

* How pleasant a sailor's life passes, 123 
How sacred and how innocent, 1 11 

How sleep the brave, who sink to rest, 167 
I ENVY not the mightv great, 104 
I envy not the proud theur wealth, 102 

* If 1 live to grow old, for I find I go down, 126 
If those who live in shepherd's bow'r, 209 

I hate that drum's discordant sound, 203 

* In good king Charles's golden days, 141 
In the down-hill of life, 204 

In Tyburn-road a man there liv'd, 189 
In the sightless air t dwell, 220 
LET Spain's proud traders, 206 
Life's like a ship in constant motion, 222 
Lo! here, beneath this hallow'd shade, 174 
MAN'S a poor deluded bubble, 120 

* My mind to me a kingdom is, 97 

* NO glory I covet, no riches I want, 105 

* Nor on beds of fiiding flowers, 108 
Nor bUizon'd gems, nor silken sheen, 222 
O FOR the death of those, 218 
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O memory I tiion fond deceiyer, 151 

* O say, what is that thing call'd light, 121 
Oft I've implor'd the gods in yain, 170 

PRINCES that rale and empire sway, 118 

SAY, sweet carol, who are they, 202 

Sleep, sleep poor yonth, sleep, sleep in peace, 166 

Some hoist np Fortune to the skies, 106 

* Songs of shepherds, in mstical roundelays, 182. 
TELL me on what holy ground, 210 

* The glories of onr birth and state, 107 

* The honest heart whose thoughts are clear, 126 
The loud wind roar*d, ^00 

* The muse and the hero together are fir'd, 195 
The rose had been wash'd, 211 

* The soUtary bird of night, 128 
The sweet and blushing rose, 120 

* The world, my dear Myra, is full of deceit, ISS 

* The wretch condemtfd with life to part, 151 

* Thou soft flowing Avon, by thy silver stream, 169 
Through groves sequestered, dark, and still, 115 
Through many a land and clime a ranger 199, 

* Thursday in the mom, the ides of May, 197 
Tis not wealth, it is not birth, 210 

* To feir Fidele's grassy tomb, 168 

* To hug yourself in perfect ease, 101 
Toll for the brave, 215, 217 

To tinkUng brooks, to twilight shades, 109 

* Two gossips they merrily met, 154 

* UNDER the greenwood tree, 162 

* WELCOME, welcome, brother debtor, 122 
What are outward forms and shows, 204 
What frenzy must his soul possess 109 

What is th' existence of man's life ? 118 

* What man in his wits had not rather be poor, 104 

* When daffodils begin to peer, 4 o Ou 'V^ I 

* When daisies pied, and violets blue, 160 '^M 

* When icicles hang oo the wall, 161 ^V5 
When my hand thus I proffer, 212 

* When Orpheus went down to the regions below, 155 
When 'tis mj^ht, and the mid-watch is come, 226 
When Britam on her sea-girt shore, 227 

When this old cap was new, 138 
While happy in my native land, 213 

* Who has e'er been at Paris must needs know the Gr^, 187* 
With any so happy in this happy nation, 207 

* With an old song made by an old ancient pate, 156 
Woman, dear woman, 201 

Wonld we attain the happiest state, 100 
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YES, once moretliat dying strain, SOS 
Ye mariners of England, 314 
Ye spotted snakes with double tongue, 219 
* You gentlemen of England, 146 



PART IV. 

ancient Q^allaDisf. 

ALL youths of fair England, $92 

As it fell one bolyday, 254 

As it tell out upon a day, 23S 

A merchant of great riches dwelt, 374 

♦ COLD and raw the North did blow, SSl 
FAREWELL rewards and fairies, 377 

* GOD prosper long our noble king, 359 
HENRY, our royal king, would ride a hunting, 307 

* IF Rosamond, that was so fair, 966 

• 111 tell you a story, a story anon, 317 
In the days of old, 274 

In woeful wise my song shall rise, 380 
Is there never a man in all Scottond, 355 
LORD Thomas he was a bold forester, 228 
HARK well my heavy doleful tale, 249 

• NOW ponder well, you parents dear, 286 

♦ OF a worthy London prentice, 335 

• Old stories tell how Hercules, 340 

THERE was a youth, and a well-beloved youth, 272 

WAS ever knipht for lady's sake, 330 

When Arthur first in court began, 325 

When as kin^ Henry nil'd this land, 259 

When England's fame did ring, 369 

When Flora with her fragrant flowers, 346 

• When Troy-town, for ten years wars, 240 
Will you hear a $^panish lady, 245 

YOU beauteous ladies, great and small, 282 
Yon dainty dames, so finely fram'd, 235 
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